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broke out, there had been, as is not unusual, 
between six and eight hundred which number, 
it may be observed, there would certainly have 
been when the boat was returning on the same 
| trip from the New York side. It is safe to say 
| that in the horrid confusion that would have 
arisen, very few could have escaped a miser- 
‘able death. We may thank God that we have 
been spared such a catastrophe. 
| But while a fuil sense of the reliet every 
one must feel is still fresh upon us, it is 
proper that some effectual means should be 
devised, not alone to prevent the recurrence of 
such a disaster, but of escape from it, should 








MR. O’NELL, THE ENGINFER, JUMPS OVERBOARD WITH ONE OF THE 
LADY PASSENGEKS IN HIS ARMS. 


Burning of the Ferry-Boat Idaho, 


A pisasTeR which has been long predicted by those acquainted with 
the way in which our ferries are managed has just occurred. 
The illustrations which accompany this will give our readers some 
idea of the awful scene which was presented on Monday evening, the | 
26th of November, by the burning of the ferry-boat Idaho while cross- | 
ing from Brooklyn to New York. The excitement which prevailed on | 
both shores while the boat was seen to be on fire, and no one knew 
how many lives were in peril, or what means those unfortunate persons 
on board had for escaping, was terrible to witness. Providentially no 
lives were lost, but every one shudders to think what would have happen- | 
ed, if, instead of only thirty or forty people on board, when the fire | 
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THE BURNING OF 





‘means of saving life in case of accidents. 


|injure them or take them away. 








THE RESCUE OF THE ENGINEEK AND PASSENGERS FROM A WATERY 
GBAVE, BY A YAWL BOAT. 


it, in spite of all precautions, happen. We are not disposed to blame 
severely, as many have done, the ferry companies, for neglect of the 
The law on the subject 
has distinctly specified the number and kinds of apparatus that 
each boat must be furnished with, and we have reason to be- 
lieve that the Idaho was fully provided, as all the other boats of 
the company are, with all it was legally obliged to carry. Every 
boat has twenty buckets, five axes, seventy-five life-preservers, one 
metallic life-boat, and two or more life-buoys. These are always kept 
on the upper deck, for experience has shown that if placed where 
the public has unrestricted access to them, malicious persons will 
It may surprise many people 





THE FERRY-BOAT IDAHO, ON MONDAY EVENING, NOV, 26TH, IN THE EAST RIVER, N, Yo, OPPOSITE WILLIAMSBURGH, LONG ISLAND, SEE PAL =U 
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who are in the habit of crossing in these 
boats to hear that these appliances for 
safety are on board, as they never see them. 
They are there, nevertheless; but this brings 
us to a point wherein we think the company is 
to blame. If ft benecessary, we ask, for the 
safe keeping of those articles, to place them on 
the upper deck, in a place inaccessible to the 
public except by a narrow staircase, the door 
to which is generally kept locked, of what use 
can they be in an emergency? You might just 
as well have no life-boat as keep it in a position 
from which it cannot be launched. Your life- 
belts might as well be left on shore, as hid away 
in boxes which the passengers know nothing 
of, and could not seize quickly if they did 
know. The company may have observed the 
letter of the law in keeping certain itple- 
ments on board, but they break the spirit of it 
by placing these implements where they are of 
no practical use, 


advising the change, were sent openly and 
not in cipher, and that the Emperor supposed 
— United States Government knew all about 
it 

This is in keeping with the whole toné and 
tenor of the French édrrespondence with Mr. 
Seward. When the latter was “ representing” 
and “representing” to M. Drouyn de Lhuys 
about Mexico, the latter invariably told hini, 
in effect if not in words, to ‘mind his busi- 
ness,” and that France would admit of ne 
interference on his part in the Mexican affair. 
And when, in the end, Louis Napoleon re- 
solved to give up his crusade in behalf of 
Latinity, it was anndvnced that he did so of 
his own f¥ee will and for his own reasons, and 
that Mr. Seward must understand that the 
result was in no way due to him or his 
“representations.” The same spirit and tem- 
per still characterize the Emperor's policy, 
conduct, and language. If Mr. Seward wants 





' Decorations and paintings are very nice 

things to look at. They please the eye of the 

careless passenger; but infinitely more gratify- 

ing would it be to people of experience to see 

festoons of life-preservers hanging round the | 
Specious cabins, high enough to be out of the 
‘reach of the mischievous, but within the grasp 
‘of energetic men who could climb up to snatch 
‘them. It may be said that in case of a panic 
in a crowded boat no number of floats could 
save all; but that is no reason why the means 
of saving large multitudes should not be inetant- 
ly available. We acknowledge the difficulty that 
‘exists in keeping small-boats where they can be 
quickly launched, and from the tendency there 
‘always is to overcrowd and capsize them, we 
would place less reliance on such means of es- 
cape than on the others we have pointed out. 
The cgmpany may rely upon it that the recent 
warring will not be lost on the public, and 
seme better means of saving life than the in- 
"efficient ones now in use, are imperatively | 
demanded and must be carried out. | 
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‘Notice—We have no travelling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors, 
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be taken and all possible expedition used with regard 
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not responsible shoald a MS. be mislaid or lost. All 
Communications, Books for Review, et:., must be ad- 
dressed to Faasx Leste, 537 Pearl street, New York. 








TheLatest Aspect of the Mexican Question. 


“Tux Franco-Mexican question has entered on 
4 new and interesting phase By the arrange- 
ment or understanding of April last, the French 
Emperor was to withdraw his troops in three 
installments, the first detachment to leave Mex- 
ico in November, the next this coming spring, 
etc. But November has come and gone, and 
‘as yet no part of the arrangement has been 
carried out. This failure or delay, it is said, 
led, toward the close of the month, to expostu- 
fations on the part of the American Govern- 
ment. It is certain the cable was freighted 

with the longest message ever sent over it, to 
‘our Minister in Paris, presumably in relation 
to this very matter. A not unnatural uneasi- 
ness began to prevail, and our relations with 
France might soon have been pronounced 
**unpleasant,” if we had not been assured by 
the announcement, apparently semi-official, 
that the Emperor, in not carrying out the first 
part of the arrangement, did not mean to break 
it substantially, but to modify it, so as take 
away all of his troops at once, instead of by in- 
stallments, and that they would all be withdrawn 
with the least possible delay. The reason as- 
signed for this change of programme is the in- 
creasing boldness and strength of the Liberals, 
which renders it unsafe to reduce the Freneh 
force lest the last detachment might be over- 
whelmed by superior numbers before being 
able to get aboard its transports. There is 
plausibility in this explanation, certainly, for 


to know what new arrarigeménts or change of 
plans it may suit him to make, he may go 
round to the office of the Atlantic Telegraph 
and bribe the operator to find out! ‘Uhat is, if 
the Emperor had just as lief he would know 
as not ; otherwise he will send his dispatches 
in cipher, 

The Emperor was never as insolent and cdn- 
temptuous to the pettiest of Buropean princes 
as he has beén to our Secretary of State, from 
the Very beginning of this Mexican matter. 
Fortunately, the American people are aware 
that his conduct is more the result of his 
personal appreciation of the head of the 
Foreign Department than of any lack of 
respect for them. Our children will have some 
amusement, perhaps also experieace some 
mortification, in reading in the posthumous 
works of the Emperor, his criticisms on con- 
temporaneous statesmansbip! 

The advices from Mexico indicate that the 
French Emperor really proposes to take away 
his troops, when they do go, in a body. They 
are rapidly concentrating toward Vera Cruz, 
and now hold only that port, Puebla, Orizaba 
and the Capital. The baggage of Maximilian 
is in Vera Cruz, and he is himself in Orizaba, 
‘‘as a private gentleman not exercising any of 
the functions of office.” It would appear that 
he is as nearly a State Prisoner as a man can 
be, without being literally locked up. He no 
doubt sought to escape from the country with- 
out abdicating, and leave the French to get 
away as they might be able; but Marshal Bazaine 
will not suffer himself to be put in so ridiculous 
@ position, and will hold on to the fugitive un- 
til it suits the interests of his master to have a 
formal abdication of the crowned puppet. That 
event will occur as soon as the plans for em- 
barkation are perfected. 

But what will become of the French debt? 
And how is the convention of July, which 
passes over the revenues of the ports to French 
agents, who are to be ‘‘protected by the flag 
of France ”—how is that to be carried out? 

In fact, as we had occasion to remark last 
week, the French are trying to perform the 
difficult teat of marching through the little end 
of the horn with flying colors. Their success 
thus far has not been encouraging, and the re- 
sult will not justify a repetition of the attempt. 
When this Mexican business is fairly got 
through with, we may rest certain that there 
will be no more attempts at the ‘regenera- 
tion” of distant nations, on the part of France 
at least, for some decades to come. 








A Yankee Colony in Palestine. 


WuveEver has stood on the edge of a very 
rapid stream aud carefully observed its eddies, 
cannot fail to have noticed that a back current 
is always flowing by the side of the main rush 
of water, but in an opposite direction. A 
familiar instance will occur to all who have 
visited Niagara and crossed the river by the 
small boat below the falls. It is only by avail- 
ing themselves of the back flow, which is found 
on the edges of the chief stream of the mighty 
torrent, which starts from the foot ot the falls, 
that the boatmen can cross in safety. The 
explanation of this phenomenon can be found 
inea well-known law of hydrostatics. It is not 
so easy, however, to solve « social phenomenon, 
which presents similar features of current and 
counter-current. The great set of emigration 
for many years past has been Westward. Now 


effect. All has been done without parade or 
ostentation, and with the quiet confidence with 
which the Yankee sets about al) his under- 
takings, and which is of itself the surest guar- 
antee of success. 

The mind of every one is naturally cartied 
back to an analogous incident in our national 
history; and some events in this modern ad- 
vénture are said to hdve found their antitypes 
in the fortunes of the Mayflower. We need 
not, however, suggest the contrasts of these 
two expeditions which will be sufficiently 
obvious to the most unreflecting. The case 
is not one of parallelism, but of contrasts 
of the broadest kind, except pethaps in the en- 
thusiasm in which they had a common origin. 
But the enthusiasm, though perhaps the same 
in degree, differed materially in its source and 
object—that of the one carried it from a 
civilized home to’ bleak and inhospitable 
shores; whose only charm was the freedom 
with which it could thete enjoy its own ideas 
of religious toleration; the other cannot plead as 
an excuse for its expatriation that the utmost 
verge of social and religious liberty wa3 not 
within its reach at home. It is not driven 
hence, but attracted by an irresistible fascina- 





tion elsewhere. 

The story of the Holy Land possesses an | 
interest for our people almost indescribable. | 
Perhaps in this, as in other matters, distance 
may have added a charm which a closer inspec- 
tion would dispel. But away from the turmoil 
of our busy cities, we have all known men whose 
highest hope was to be able one day to follow 
the traces of the footsteps of their Divine 
Master in the land which He has hallowed by His 
presence, and we may presume it was the out- 
burst of some such feeling, kindling suddenly 
into flame, that impelled this Maine Colony to 
their strange crusade. Speculation might lose 
itself in conjectures as to what promises of 
spiritual or earthly blessings had been held 
out to attract them to this new Canaan. Not 
surely the fertility of its soil, for within their 
own national domain there are climates as 
grateful, and harvests as plentiful as any they 
can hope to,enjoy there. Not the desire to 
develop in quietude any new social theory, for 
in theland they have deserted, Shakers, Commu- 
nists and Mormons flourish undisturbed, and 
can any new sect ask for greater latitude than 
these have? Neither can the desire of making 
money be their motive, for the slightest in- 
formation as to their adopted country would 
have shown them that their chief protection 
from the extortions of the local authorities 
would be the knowledge that their community 
was not worth plundering. 

After all, though we cannot pretend to fathom 
the motives of this very queer expedition (un- 
less they are found in pure religious enthusiasm) 
we can see many ways in which it may do a 
great deal of good. The efforts of all missionary 
teachers have effected little against the bigotry 
of the native Syrian Christians or the fanaticism 
of the Mohammedans. Perhaps a near view of 
Yankee thrift and industry may have greater 
influence in the native minds than the pious 
exhortations of Anglican bishops or the zeal of 
proselytizing travelers. Pumpkin-pie and apple- 
sass may seem poor pioneers of a purer faith 
as compared with the costly and complicated 
appliances of schools and tracts; but, as they 
typify what is practical, energetic and of daily 
use, there can be little doubt they will gain 
more converts and make a deeper impression 
on the minds of the Syrians than their more 
ambitious, but less hard-working rivals. 

We cannot take the same view that some do 
as to the dangers those colonists will meet with, 
either from the thieving propensities of the na- 
tive population or the ill will of the pasha of 
the district they may settle in. They will 
probably find no greater annoyances than 
the revilings of being Nazarines or canine de- 
scendants; and they may have wisely resolved to 
endure with resignation the smaller entomo- 
logical persecutions. The Arab mind is ex- 
ceedingly tolerant of eccentricities; and if the 
belief once gain ground that these Yankee 
colonists are crazy, they will be sure to find 
friendly help on all sides. It may not be very 
flattering to our pride to know that our fellow- 
countrymen owe their success to such a delu- 
sion of their new associates; but are we quite 
sure that we can ourselves define the exact line 








the process of retreating from a country in the 
face of an enemy is by no means easy; and, on | 


we see on the edge, as it were, of this great 
tide, eddies running toward the East; and in 


evacuation should be made at a fixed time and | of rehgious enthusiasm, a deliberately planned 


completely. 


We presume the most ardent | scheme of money-making, or a mission tor the 


| 
every account it is undoubtedly better that the | whatever way we regard it, whether as a matter 


friends of Mexico would be better satisfied to 
have the French leave en bloc in March or 
April than to have them lingering, in greater 
or less numbers, for the whole year. 

It seems a little strange, however, if there 
ever was an 
French Emperor and the United States, in 
this matter of the evacuation, that the latter 
was not advised of the important change in 
the programme by the former. Strange that 
no explanation was given until expostulations 
were made, and stranger still the explanation 


‘“‘arrangement” between the | 


conversion of the iufidel, the settling of a 
colony from our Northern States in Palestine 
| presents some curious features, quite redeem- 
| ing it from the derision with which it has 
Leen generally greeted. 

The first notice the public had of this move- 
ment was that such an enterprise was contem- 
| plat d. Then, that a ship-load of emigrants 

to the Holy Land had sailed; and, finally, that 
they had arrived in safety, landed, and were 
preparing to go into the interior. We have 
| seen no authoritative statement of the ends 





that was finally given, that the telegraphic | pr..posed by the leaders of this enterprise, Or | 
Aispatches sent from the Tuileries to Mexico, | the means they had for carrying them into | 


| from permanent mental disorder ? 


which separates intense religious enthusiasm 








Do not come to the city! Such is the advice 
which the united press of the country should give 
to young men, middl-aged men and old men. 
Keep away from New Yerk. Here every avenue 
of legitimate occupation is overcrowded. Here 
everything is dear—lodging, clothing, food! Keep 
away! Do anything, live on anything, but do not 
come to New York to swell the tide of pauperism 
and suffering. The Superintendent of the Five 
Points House of Industry writes : 

*“* Men from the country, and even from distant cities 


stock of workmen, and hutidreds of men could be hired 
for little more than their board. Let unemployed men 
go anywhere in the country and work for their board 
rather than come to New York. Editors everywhere 
would be doing a real kindness to state the fact that this 
city is no place now to look for work. Unless we mis- 
understand the indications, this is to be a hard winter for 
the poor here,”’ 





THERE dre a few more members of the next 
Congress to be elected, but their political com- 
plexion can be anticipated with certainty. In the 
Senate 25 States are now represented by 38 Union- 
igt# and 11 Democrats. According to the party 
divisiori that existed before the war, the House of 
Representatives now stands 140 Unionists to 41 
Democrats; but on thé great question of at once 
admitting the Representatives of the Southern 
States, or keeping them out, or most of them, for 
# longer period in probation, it is not probable that 
the sattic proportions will be preserved, Should 
all the Southern States now without representa- 
tion, whose Senators and Representatives are yet 
to be elected, choose Democrats, and should they 
all be admitted, the Senate would then contain 47 
Unionists and 27 Democrats ; ani the House of 
Representatives wou!d contain 150 Unionists to 92 
Democrats, 





Amone the things convulsing our uncles in Eng- 
land just now, is a Ritualistic controversy—some- 
thing like that which sent them all mad, a few 
years ago, about marrying one’s (defunct) wife’s 
sister. It seems that there are a number of clergy- 
men, who, unfortunately, were not born several 
hundred years ago, and who dress themselves up 
in medieval toggery when they perform—we 
mean officiate—in church, and who turn their 
faces this way end then that, and bow in one di- 
rection and then in another, and who affect to be- 
lieve that all this has something to do with the 
salvation of souls and is specially acceptable to 
the Almighty! And so it came to pass that on 
last Guy Fawkes’s Day in London the most popular 
“guys” were those representing the Ritualistic 
clergymen. The people who have got souls to be 
saved and sense enough to make their souls worth 
saving, will ‘have their fun” out of the “ guys ss 
in the street, and keep severely out of the way of 
those in the churches. 





In Paris a shopkeeper convicted of selling adul- 
terated articles is sentenced not only to a fine, but 
also to post up in a part of his shop, where it can 
be read by all who enter it, an official record of 
his conviction, of the date at which it took place, 
of the particulars of the offense, and of the penalty 
imposed—i, ¢., both the amount of the fine and 
the number of months during which he is required 
to post this notice. No evasion is allowed. The 
report is full and officially drawn up and signed. 
It is perfectly legible and nailed up in the most 
conspicuous part of the shop, say for six or twelve 
months. The police are charged to see that it is 
not removed or covered. 





Tue following letter from the Secretary of the 
Treasury bears upon an important point in con- 
nection with our national securities : 


*“*TREASUnY DEPARTMENT, | 
«* WASHINGTON, October 18, 1866. § 

“ Dear Srrm—Accept my thanks for your interesting 
tavor of the 19th ult. 

‘The Circular was calculated to do us harm, but F 
trust the holders of our securities in Germany have 
too much confidence in the good faith of the Govern- 
ment to be affected by circulars of any kind. _ 

“‘ The policy of the Government in regard to its bonds 
is well understood in this country; and there ought not 
to be any mistake about it on the otherside. The prin- 
cipal of all our bonds, the interest of which is payable 
in coin, will be paid in coin. Our interest-bearing 
notes are payable in currency. 

“Tam, very truly yours, 
**H. MoCULLOCH, Secretary. 
“Wm. W. Murray, Consul-General, 
“* Frankfort-on-the-Main,” 





Tue Newbern (N. 0.) Daily Times concludes ar 
editorial concerning the recent elections in the 
North as follows : 

“The most sensible thing the South can do is just to 
acknowledge in good faith that we are beaten all over, 
and just quietly surrender the political control of the 
country to the conquering party.” 





TOWN COSSIP. 


Tue danger we all run of life, limb, or 
property—indeed of all three—in our daily avocations is 
beginning to make itself prononcé in the public mind. 
It wa: by a mere chance—if there be such a thing—that 
the burning of the Idaho did not result in the wholesale 
destruction of human life, instead of merely scaring 
thirty passengers and ducking four others, two of whom 
were deck hands. For the mere facts of this casualty 
we refer to another part of our paper, where the heroism 
of the engineer and the fortunate escape of the others 
are appropriately illustrated from Mr. O’Neil’s descrip- 
tion. He has seen the sketches and pronounces them 
perfectly correct. This, however, reminds us that, had 
the accident occurred an hour later or an hour earlier, 
several hundred persons would have perished; and if 
the boat had been freighted from New York to Williams- 
burgh, instead of from Williamsburgh to New York, the 
loss of life would have been appalling. In fact, to speak 
with the cold-bloodedness of experience, no cure wiil 
be attempted until the public mind is sufficiently mad- 
dened by some frightful catastrophe to de da 
reform. : 

We have received a letter from a lady on another cry. 





when their attention is called to it, but which reinains 
unchecked, and will remain so, until another Bergh 
shall arise who will consider the poor, outcast children, 
wnose home is the street by day and the foul celler by 
night, entitled to as much consideration as the manacied 
salves, the over-driven horses and the ferocious bull- 
dogs. In saying this, we mean no disparagement to 
that estimable humanitarian who has already done so 
much to earn the gratitude of the mute creation. Our 
wish is merely to call the attention of some kindred 





and towns, are flocking here in considerable numbers 
for work. Every day men come to us toot-sore, desti- 
tute and hungry, having sea: cued the city over tor work 
without success. Will »ou let me say—as a friend of 
and worker .mong thc »oor—to thove who ae unem- 
ployed anywhere, do not come ts. New York ! 
thousands of meu aud women here out o! employment, 
yaany of them in a suffermg condition. There are 
g-arcely any branches of work that have not an over- 


there are | 


spirit to the poor street children, who, as the inclemeut 
| weather sets in, are exposed in the public thoroughfares 
¢t> arouse the sympathies of the passengers. This is 
uothing but slow murder, for it is physically certain that 
| such merciless exposures as they are subjected to must 
result in lingering suffering and death, which piaces the 
| ancient Herod in a very favorable light when compared 
\ with modern society. We should never lose sight of the 


ing evil, which every one sees and every one laments ° 
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©vil effect these spectacles of mute suffering have upon 
the public morality. It is utterly impossible to have 
these things constantly before one’s eyes without losing 
that susceptibility to hitman suffering which is the 
practical Christianity of the world. They cannot fail to 
deaden Our humanity and make us indifferent to thé 
paing and sorrows of our fellow-creatures, Theko is 
also a selfish view of the question, which, perhaps, will 
strike the conventional ear more Ieudly than a mere 
humanitarian appeal. From the street-children come 
the two dangerous classes which ruin our and 
break into our houses. Household security, thtie- 
fore, demands that every one who vainées the morality 
of his children or the safety of hit own throat should do 
his best to diminish the Class from which come our 
burglars, garr ters ahd courtesans, and which will be 
most efficiently done by taking these unfortunate human 
waits fram their unfeeling and drunken proprietors, for 
it would be a desecration of the term to call them 
parents. 

ong the lighter subjects of conVérsation is a 
recent wedding in the City of Chuches, where for 
the second time in their lives a loving pair were united 
in the bands of wedlock. It appears that abdut teh 
years ago Mr. Jones and Miss Smith, for se We will call 
them, although their names are exattly the reverse, 
fell in love with each other, and Very naturally th 
themselves the two halves of the same pair of scissors, 
they got married. Six months convinced these two 
young “‘infatuates” that they were ‘“uncongenials,” and 
an amicable Separation, followed by a divorce, was 
mutually agreed on. The lady married again after a snort 
time, but her ci-devant husband, with the usual wisdom 
of man, had received too terrible a dose to repeat his 
experiment. About three months ago they met in an 
Albany steamer. He did not recognize her, for it wae 
more than nine years since they had met, and she, from 
be very slender, had become moderately matrooly, 
She, however, knew him at a glance, and concealed as 
much of her tace as possible with her vail. She was 
accompanied by her children, two girls Of tender years. 
The hat of the younger blowing off, was just saved by 
the ci-devant husband from g0ing overboard. This led 
to an introduction, and a conversation which en 
chanted him. At last she revealed herself to her 
former admirer, As her second husband had oblig- 
ey Se she was in a position te receive her first 
husband’s second declaration ef love, which gave her 
the opportunity of once more accepting him. 

The fact of a man fa’ in love twice with the same 
lady bas long been d by metaphysicians, as it 
frequently happens in married life, when the change 
which time works upon the mind predisposes each to 
see in the partner of many years charms pot visible in 
the glare of youth, just as the stars hidden in day 
5 yy ee 

. Smyth, whose injudicious of the “ Black 
Crook” has so largely contributed 1o swell the mana- 
gerial pockets, has subsided, as the proprieturs of 
Cooper’s Institute could not see it with the same eyes. 
The reason, however, given by the trustees of that noble 
building seems decidedly original, the gist of it being 
that preaching against the depravity of the age did not 
come within the clerical scope. This is of the same 
kind as Pope’s genteel clergyman “who would not 
mention hell to ears polite,” and the fashionable 
preacher of Boston, who finished a sermon, warning 
sinners and bidding them to flee from the wrath to 
come, by saying: “And my dear brethren, 1 am truly 
grieved to add that al! impenitent sinners go to a most 
unpleasant place, where even New York will seem a 
paradise in comparison.” 


Amusements in the City. 


The following are the principal features of promise 
and performance, for the week ending Wednesday, Dec. 
Sth. * * * At the Winter Garden, which has been 
altered if not renovated into something more nearly 
approaching the traditional opera-house, by the addi- 
tion of coxes in the dress-circle and more orchestra- 
chairs in the parquette—-Mr, Edwin Booth and the 
Italian Opera troupe have divided the sensation. The 
opera commenced w'th ‘Crispino’ on Monday even- 
ing the 26th, leading characters capitally given by Sig. 
Ronooni and Miss Kellogg, and a brilliant audience in 
atvendance. This was followed by “Fra Diavolo” on 
oteseteg evening, Sig. Ronconi irresistibly comic as 
the Fra, Miss Kellogg in even better voice and style 
than usual, as Zerlina, and the remaining réles very 
well given by Sig. Mazzolini, Mad. Natali-Zesta, etc. 
The “ North Star’ supplied the third perfurmance, on 
Friday evening. A ‘“Trovatore’” Matinee was given on 
Saturday; and the opera nights for the current week are 
Manday, Wednesday and Friday. Mr. Booth has ap- 
peared as “‘ Hamlet” on Tuesday, Thursday and Satur- 
day evenings; well supported by Mad. Methua-Scheller, 
a charmingly sweet Ophelia, Mr. Gotthold as the Ghost, 
Mr. Barton Hill as Laertes, Mr. Davidge as Polonius, 
Mr. Leflingwell as the King, etc. The opening of the 
combined attractions at the Winter Garden has certainly 
been very brilliant and the fashionable public seem to 
seize upon the double attraction with avidity. Mr. 
Booth varied his round on Tuesday evening with 
“Richelieu,” and will appear during the week in the 
“Stranger”? and “Don Casar de Bazan.” ses 
The Broadway offered another “ combination” bill, 
during the last week of Mr. Charles Dillon; Miss Kate 
Reignolds joining that popular actor, in comedy. The 
“Wonder,” with Mr. Dillon as Don Felix and Miss 
Reiguolds as Donna Violante, was certainly a treat to 
those who witnessed it, though the lady may have been 
something more than half the weight of the programme. 
She was even more jollily-bewitching as Cleopatra in 
the French farce ot “* Antony and Cleopatra ”’—one of the 
most riant performances of the time; and she joined 
Mr. Dillon in an excellent success, later in the week, in 
“Much Ado About Nothing.” Miss Reignolds com- 
menced a personal engagement on Monday the 34, in 
a dramatic version of Wilkie Collins’s ‘‘ Armadale.” 
** * At Wallack’s the opening routine was markedly 
broken in upon on Monday the third, by the first a 
pearance of Mr. Lester Wallack, as Young Marlowe, 
“She Stoops to Conquer.” He followed with Don 
Felix, in the “‘Wonder,” on Tuesday, and Otis, in his 
own comedy of ‘Central Park,” on Wednesday even- 
ing, and alternates throughout the week. *** At 
Niblo’s, the “ Black Crook,” remains the specialty ; and 
at the New York Theatre, “ Griffith Gaunt.” * * * At 
the Olympic the “Long Strike” has continued, with 
the addition of a capital light comedian, Mr. Stuart 
Robson, in the burlesque “Hamlet,” ‘* Wandering 
Minstrel,” etc. * * * At Irving Hall, Mr. James M. 
Wehli, the popular pianist, gave the first of his Matinees 
ov Saturday the lst December, assisted by Miss Henne, 
Misses Campbell, Colby, etc.; and the Anschutz Music 
Institute gave its first quartet soirée on Thursday the 
29th. ** * At the Theatre Frangaise, during the 
second interregnum of Mad. Ristori, French comedy 
and vaudeville have been the vninterrupted feature; 
and Miss Olive Logan, the American comedienne, crea- 
ted no small sensation, a few evenings since, by making 
8 successful first appearance there, in French, in an 
amusing trifle of Paris life called ‘‘ 500 francs du Recom- 
pense.” * * * At Barnum’s, the Van Amburgh Men- 
agerie has divided attraction with the Museum proper. 
Buckstone’s thrilling “Vision of the Dead” has been 
the dramatic feature meanwhile, and draws excellently. 
*** At the New York Circus still another feature has 
been added to DeBerg, Nino Eddie, etc., in the appear- 
ance of M. Conrad, the celebrated trick-clown and 
past. ** * M, Hartz discontinued his magical soirées 
at Dodworth Hall with saturday the Ist, to re-open there 
on Monday Dec. 17th. ** * On the opera nights ai 
Winter Garden, Mr. Booth and the “‘ Hamlet” company 
have been giving some successful representations at 
the Brooklyn Academy; and the opera, too, has been 
Occasionally alte there. * ** Very many of 
the New York houses gave Matinees, and others extra 
bills, on Thanksgiving Day and evening, and the attend- 
ance, spite of the weather, was even yy good, 
* ** A Grand Charitable Fair, for the benefit of the 
“Home and School for the Destitute Children of Soldiers 
aud Sailors,” is to open at the Public Hall corner of 
broadway and 234 street, on Monday the 10th Decem- 
ber, and should command gene patronage. Mrs. 
Generel Grant and Mrs. Judge Daly head the influential 
list of patronesses of the enterprise—a guarantee of its 
genuineness, * * * The Aunual Exhibition ofthe Art- 


Tux leading feature in art circles, last week, 
was the ope 6n Ttiesday, 27th November, of the 
| Gatibart colicttion bf mturés, how om view if thé 


| ART Gossip. 


gallery of the Studio Building, Tenth street; This | 


interesting collection comprises one bundred and 
| eighteen paintings, by artists of the French, Flemish; 
| and English schools, several of the examples being of 
| & high ordct of hierit. Gérdme is hot quite so good as 
favtial 4H his “King Candatles,” which ig an ib*tatics 
ot the mania now existing in the French school of art 
| for the display of thenvde figure. There is nothing in- 
| delicate, however, in Gérome’s treatment of the subject 
in qnestion, but we do not think that he has 
wro: ght it out with his usual felicity. A somewhat 
singular picture by Heilbuth attracts a great deal of 
notice. It is a scene in the Vatican, at Rome, and 
represents a priest leaning out from the confessional, 
and touching with s long wand ths heails ef somé 
persons knetlitig tipon the fiodr at sdme distance fini 
it—the act being of “absolution of the venial sin.” 
The composition of this work is rather too parallel 
with the base of the picture, but there is expression in 
it, and truthful character. A very striking picture, 
although painted in a low and sombre key, is one 
entitled, ‘The Poor Widow’s Removal,” the work of 
the well-known Dutch painter, Joseph Israele, who, 
some few years ago, was created Chevalier of the 
Order of Leopold, as a tribute to his genius. The 
gray, sad tone of the picture accords well with the 
sentiment, which is of 4 sadiiess that is apt to dwell 
with ote lotig after having passed from before it. It is 
only a group consisting of a woman of the humblest 
class, wearily dragging along a cart in which all her 
little household goods are stowed, and followed by her 
sorrowing children. The expression of the whole 
group is very truthful, and the accessories are painted 
with great skill. Ws have here a novelty trom Meis- 
sonier, in thé shape of a duplicate, in water-color, of 
his famous little picture of “‘A Gentleman in the Ante- 
chamber.” In this the artist handled the material 
with a skill that leaves nothing to be desired. The 
execution is marked with chic in every respect, and, 
when a Frenchman says that, he needs that nothing 
more need be said upon the subject. Alma-Tadema, a 
pupil of Baron Henry Leys, has, to our way of thinking, 
tar outstripped his master in the quaint and semi- 
we A Dance in Rome, 1st OC: ntury,” although 
not 


free from mannerisms peculiar 
to the artist and his teacher, is a inting of 
at power, and splendid in color. The Bonheurs— 


and her sister Juliette—are here with some 
charming compositions from pastoral lite. The water- 
color picture of “‘Deer,”’ by Rosa, is rather crude in 
color, and by no means equal to similar subjects treated 
by her in oil. English painter named Hicks, 
whose name has hitherto been little known in this 
country, has a clever picture here, called “‘ Before the 
istrate.” It represents the adjudication of a 
“ case,”’ in a rural police-court, and is full of capital 
studies of character in the Hogarthian manner. The 
Goodalls, well-known in the English art circles, also 
have pictures in this collection, which, on the whole, is 
one well wo:th the careful study of connoisseurs and 
admirers of art. 

New York is to be furnished with many art attractions 
during the winter at hand. Cadart, from Paris, opened 
at the Derby Gallery, on Saturday, the Ist of December, 
with a new and choice collection of paintings and 
etchings, all, or most of them, from the hands of eminent 
artiste of the French school. 

In the Fiench Gailery, now open in London (Gam- 
bart’s), there is a portrait of Tennyson and one of 
Browning, both from the easel of G. F. Watts. Speak- 
ing of that of the laureate, a leadiny art critic says that 
it looks as if it were “hacked out of mahogany.” 
Brownin; +2 pei yp which is in profile, is said to be a 
very tru and Cages painted likeness. 

Hiram Powers, who still works at Fioreuce, has lately 
finished a large and fine statue of “Eve after the Fall.” 
‘he is nude, and is said to be a finer conveption 
than the famous “‘ Greek Slave ’’ of the same sculptor. 

There is a story afloat about Rosa Bonheur now: how 
she ordered from Scotland a noble young bull of a 
cream or dun color, as a model for one of a group ot 
Highland cattle, on which she is at work. The animal 
oay arrived at a French port, but was detained by the 
authorities on suspicion of rinderpest, and so the matter 
rested at the latest accounts. 

Doré, whose illustrations have hitherto been cut by 
French engravers only, is now giving English crafts- 
men a chance with his drawings for a new edition of 
** Elaine,” shortly to be issued by Moxon, of London. 
He expresses himself satisfied with the proofs of some 
that have already been cut. 

A statue of Queen Victoria has been ordered for the 
city of Montreal. It is to be executed by Marshall 
Wood, a sculptor, who formerly resided in Canada, but 
who is now in England. 

Canadian art has had accessions of late. The Mon- 
treal papers frequently make favorable mention ot 
pictures by a young Canadian artist, named Vogt, who 
aspires to be the Landseer of the provinces, and has 
produced, as we are told, works of real promise. 
Another Montreal artist, named Raphael, has lately 

ted a street scene in that city, and bis picture, we 
lieve, has been iorwarded to England for exhibition. 
That excellent artist, Savoni, has sent us some admir- 
able photographic studies from nature, which are 
superior to anything we have ever seen. The poses are 
truly admirable, an excellence he owes, doubtless, to 
his double gift of painter as well as artist. He has also 
invented a stand tor taking photographs, which ha» 
materially assisced him in securing the graphic beauty 
we have alluded to. 








BOOK NOTICES. 


Tue Fiower-pe-Luce. By Henry WapswortH 
LoneGFELLow. Boston: Ticknor & Fields. 


This work consists of thirteen little poems, which the 
publishers have justly regarded as so many grains of 
gold, and have spread them out—though not containing, 
altogether, more words than three columns of Frank 
Leslie’s Chimney Corner—over seventy-two 12mo. pages; 
and thus, by arts known to the printer and the binder, 
they have m up, out of a very small amount of 
material, a substantial little volume, with an ex- 
terior approximately worthy of its intrinsic value, 
ral fine wood engravings, on tinted paper, embellish 
the work. 


Tue Panton Stace. By S. Annie Frost. 
York: Dick & Fitzgerald. 


A collection of little domestic dramas, intended solely 
for performance by small circles of friends in private 
parlors or saloons; the plots simple and intelligible ; the 
dresses required almost all of the present day; and the 
properties, with the addition of a curtain, such as are 
to be found in every well-appointed house. 


Srories or Many Lanps. By Grace Grezn- 
woop. Boston: Ticknor & Fields. 

A pretty little book for children, consisting of seven- 

teen stories about boys and girls, English, Scotch, 

Irish, French, Swiss, Italian and American, interspersed 

with charades and rebuses, and illustrated with six 

engravings, on tinted paper. 


Tue Sorprer’s Onpnans. By Mrs. Ann 8. 
Sternens. Philadelphia: T. B. Peterson & Bros. 


A new novel by the authoress of “Fashion and 
Famine” ig sure to find readers. ‘The Soldier’s 
bans ”’ details the fortunes of a volunteer’s children; 
and in the int rest it awakens bably equals, if it 
does not surpass, the most popular of Mrs. Stephens’s 
earlier work~. 


New 


Bors. New York: Dick & Fitzgerald. 
In this little book are all the common games for boys, 





iste’ Fund remains open at the ot 


and s great many that half of them never heard ol. 





| treats of the games requiring activity and speed, toys, 

marbles, tops, hoops, kites, balls, etc., and gives abun- 

| dant instructions for archery, cr.cket, croquet, base- 

| ball, ete. Engravings and diagrams, to the number of 
194, illustrate the various amusements described. 
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| METEORS, 


Tue exhibition of celestial fireworks, an- 
nownuced by asttonomers for the 13th or 14th of Novem- 
ber; was not a success op this side the Atlantic, But 
the pyroiéchhies were brilliant in England, where, from 
twelve to three o’cioc# 4m thé thorning of the 15th of 
November, the display of metetre ot shooting stars 
was, a8 described by Matilda Jane, “ perfécthy lovely.” 
The daily press has sufficienfly informed the ptlblis of 
the particulars, in language more or l¢ss stilted and 
“gushing.” Assuming, then, that our readers are well 
posted up a# to what was seen on the occasion, we comé 
to eothe othe? considetations: - 

There i@ ub dotibt that, sothewhere between the 11th 
and 14th Of Novembe#; that the earth shoots through a 
ring of inttumerable fragments of planetary tiatter, 
many of which pass 40 neat us that; tevolving as they 
do round the sun with an aVera#e velotity of some 
thirty-five miles a second—say 3,600 times miote rapidly 
than an ordinay express train—through the excesmvely 
rarefied air, at a height from fifty to seventy miles 
above the earth, they produce, by their sudden conden- 
sation of that air, the light which we call the light of 
shooting stars. 

Mr. Newton, an American astronomer, believes, after 
careful observation anf ¢aleulation, that there are some 
seven millions and a half of fhe#e small bodies which 
traverse the atmosphere daily, ahd which would be 
visible, on a clear night to an obserVer, sOmewhere or 
other on the surface of thé earth; with te 1a eye 
alone; nay, that if all the meteots which could bé seen 
in one clear, dark night, positig the globe of thé 
earth were a single living retina, and were aided by a 
powerful telescope, applied all di ere 
they could not be fewer than four | millions. 
The 240,000 or so which we see in such splendid masses 
somewhere near the 13th ot November r+ buta single, 
closely concentrated ip, apparep belonging 
the same fragment of @ Planck, It is calculated that 
within the space occupied by the earth with its atmo- 
phere, there are always, at any single moment, some 
13,000 small bodies called shooting which would 
be, under favorable circumstances, visible to the nuked 
eye, and at least forty times as many that would be 
Visible to telescopic observers tinder thé same circum- 
stances. 

And all these, it must be tettiembefed, touch the 
margin of the terrestrial atmosphere; for it is by the 
collision with it that the light is emitted: They are far 
too near the earth to catch the light of the sun diring 
our night. Notafew such planetary fragments miay, 
it is believed, have been attracted out of their own solar 
orbiis into the earth’s sphere of attraction, and become 
permanent satellites attending upon us, though too 
small and too near for ordinary observation; and a few, 
through momentum or otherwise, have fallen to the 
earth. 

M. Guillemin telis us, in his book on ‘‘The Heavens,”’ 
that a French astronomer, M. Petit, of Toulouse, assigns 
to one such body a period of revolution round the earth 
of three hours and twenty minutes, at a distance of 
5,000 miles. So that, if he is right, we have a little 
satellite at a distance of not mttch above a single radius 
of the earth—not co far from its surface as Lima from 
New York—which whirls round us in less than a sixth 
part of our own day, And if he is right in this Case, 
the chances are that there are many more such minute 
specks whirling round our heads at creater or less 
distances. The magnitudes of these most diminutive 
of all known planets—the existence ot which we, for the 
most part, should not suspect but for their flashing fire 
when they meet our atmosphcre—are exceedingly 
trifling. Mr. Herschel believes most shooting stars to 
weigh no more than two ounces; and the largest cal- 
culated meteor is said to weigh about two hundred- 
weight. 











EPITOME OF THE WEEK 
Domestic. 


—— The earnings of the Atlant’c and Great Western 
Railway during the first eight months of the present 
year were, in round numbers, $3,600,000, an increase 
over the corresponding months in 1865 of about ten per 
cent. 


—— There are now over 500 large manufacturing es- 
tablishments in the suburbs of Pittsburgh, Penn., 
among which are 50 glass factories, 58 oil refineries, 31 
rolling mills, 46 irgn founderies, 33 machine shops, 12 
boiler works, 6 large steel works, 10 brass founderies, 16 
potteries, 5 cotion mills, 4 woolen mills, 9 plow factories, 
10 establishments for heavy forging, ; also a number of 
whitelead factories, chemical works, saw, ax, copper 
and other manufactories of only the great staples of 
trade, turning out nearly $100,000,000 of her own manu- 
f-ctyr-s—making it the largest manufacturing city of 
the West. 


—— It is proposed that a Convention of Colored 
Soldiers and Sailors shall be held in Philadelphia on the 
8th of January, 1867. It is to be composed of those men 
of color who fought for the country during the war, and 
the object is to lay the claims of the race in s proper 
memorial before Congress. 


—Ottawa Lake, in Whitford, Monroe County, Mich., 
is about two miles long, half a mile wide, and about 
forty feet deep at the deepest part, when full. It ais- 
charges in the spring a large amount of water through 
its outlet, which forms the north branch of the Ottawa 
creek at Sylvania, This lake has been dry three or four 
times during the last thirty years, when a whirlpool is 
seen in the centre, into which cakes of ice and other arti- 
cles are drawn «nd disappear. In the winter of 1862-3 the 
ice over the whir)pool was b: oken, and cakes of it thrown 
on the ice around by air escaping from below; and the 
lake settled about five inches in twelve hours. Samuel 
Stacy and others were on the lake the time the ice broke. 
There is abundance of fish in the lake, and some pike 
have recently been caught weighing fourteen pounds. 


—— The ret increase in the population of Rhode 
Island during the past five years has been between 
eleven and twelve thousand. As in other States, the 
growth has been altogether in the cities and manufac- 
turing towns, the agricultural sections having invari- 
ably shown a declire. 


— A silk manufactory is to be established at San 
Jose, California. Twenty-five acres of ground have been 
given to the proprietors, upon which they propose at 
once to erect buildings for the manufactory and for 
the workmen. These will be mostly German and 
French. The California papers urge the raising of mul- 
berry trees and cocvons. 


— The Rev. Reuben W. Howes, of Yonkers, has 
accepted ‘a call trom Trinity Church, Hoboken, and 
commenced his duties there as rector on Advent 
Sunday, the first of the Ecclesiastical year. 


— The United States Register for 1867, compiled by 
J. Disturnel), and not yet printed, shows that of the six 
hundred vessels belonging to our navy at the close of the 
war, two hundred and ninety-four were in the service 
last week. About all the useless vessels have been sold. 
On the list now are sixty-three iron-clads, six frigates 
and sixty-five ships of the line, the Government makes 
the following classification, the rates referring to size 
rather than to the quality of the vessels : 





Tue Puay-Grounp; or, Ovt-Door Games For | 


Rates. No, Gunes. 
First-rate ships of war.............. 31 686 
Second-rate GO. —_ seccccccccccce 48 6u6 
Third-rate do. ccccccaocccces OD SR} 
Fourth-rate Ge sossbeces «+0135 390 

Wn ccccceseoecsvecccoeseces ya 


4 2,563 
In the first-rate, we understand, are placed the vessels 


Lt | of 2,500 tuns and over, 





—/a ndent of the Portland Argus writes 
that the ammount of lumber sawed ont on the Machias 
river this year if ever 35,000,000—an increase of 10,000- 
000 on last year, and sbout one-third over former years. 


—— The number of meti called for by the President 
du the war was 2,942,748, the quota of Massachusetts 
being 139,095, though she furnished 158,380, as follows: 
In 1861, 35,913 men; in 1862, 33,204; im 1863, 17,814; in 
1864, 62,728; in 1866, 6,809; and - oe tuameer 
11,912 men. The aggregate number of ne - 
listed during the war was 186,017. Of these Masenehusetts 
furnished 3,966—her Fifty-fourth and Fifty-fifih Regi- 
ments not being included. The whole amount of com- 
pensation money paid during the war was $26,366,316.78, 
of which Massachusetts paid $1,610,410. Massachusetts 
paid State bounties to soldiers amounting to $22,965,- 
560.36. Of the 158,380 men furnished by the State, 49,- 
210 were killed and wounded, or died of disease. 


—— A man in Buffilo claims to have discovered that 
shéét iron will serve for belting, in place of leather or 
rubber. 

Foreign. 

— The London Morritng Advertiser states that at the 
forthcoming Paris Exhibition space has been allotted by 
the French Imperial Commissicm 40 the Bible Society 
of in the park surrounding the building; and 
With this society the committee of the “ Bible Stand 
at the Orystal Palace and at the exhibitten of 1862 have 
made ements, apd purpose erecting a large stand, 

ermission having also been granted to ciroyjate the 
Seeiptares in French, Italian, German, Spanish, an, 
English, Hebrew, Arabic, Turkish, ew. It is proposed 
to distribwte the four Gospels in small books, a8 
the Acts cf the Apostler, Epistle to the Romans, etc., 
in the above languages to the people ireely. The 
Scriptures circulated are to be of the authorized Pro- 
testant version. The béoks will cost about $12 per 
1,000, and, judging from the cztemt of the work in Lon- 
don in 1862, it is not improbable hat 2,000,000 may be 
required, which will cost $25,000, in aidition to which 
about $5,000 is requisite to defray the expense of the 
stand and tor the payment of eight or tem helpers. For 
this purpose the committee are now making #n appeal. 


—— A French newspaper announces that a merchant 
of Brest hae chartered the Great Eastern to ply between 
New York and that during the G-eat Exhibition of 
1867, and it is cal ted that she will conveniently <on 
Vey 3,000 passengers each trip. 

—— The Emperor of the French has remembered the 
good people of the ¥onne in his cups. They having 
given him wines of honor to taste when he visited the 
exhibition, he has sént the growers twenty-four cups 
of silver. Therefore ha# he ‘remembered them ip 


his cups.”’ 

—- The trade in roses is of importance in France. 
Rose trees are cultivated in different par$e of the country 
it open fields like turnips or cabbages. Thus, there 
ate 500,000 rose trees near Orl ans; 200,000 near Metz; 
1,000,000 near Angers; 1,500,000 near Lyons} 2,000,000 
hear Paris, and 2, 000 in the thirteen comiunes ot 
Brie-Comte-Robert. The yarieties cailed Rose-1Né, the 
Bowrboti and Mousseuse fiourish particularly in the 
envirdns of Paris and Orleans. 


— The mortality returns of England for 1864 
show that in that year 98 persons /28 men and 
70 women) died who had reached 100 years of 
age or upward, one woman dyin at 108 and one 
man at 109. Of these 98 very old people twelve 
died in London, viz.: one at the age of 106, two at 
105, four at 103, one at 162, one at 101, and the remain- 
ing three at 100 each. In Yorkshire, with nearty three- 
fourths of the population of the metropolis, there were 
only three, There were three also in the North Midlane 
division, which had not two-thirds of the population 0% 
Yorkshire; and Wales, with less than half the population 
of London, had 21 centenarians in its obituary. The 
man aid woman who had attained the great ages of 108 
and 109 years respectively, resided, the former at Here- 
ford and the latter at Bolton, in Lancashire. 


— A Paris dealet announced that a five-franc gold 
piece is secreted in one Of eveTy hundred sausages ex- 
posed for sale in his shop. The demand for sausages 
immediately became enormous. A perfumer having 
adopted a similar method of increasing the sale of his 
soap, was threatened by the sausage-maker with legal 
proceedings for imitating his invention, bug he soon as- 
certained that he had no ground of action. 


— Fifteen million pins are said to be daily called 
for in England, in which two thousand seven hundred 
and twenty-seven pounds of brass wire is consumed. 
Some idea of the consumption of brass wire in the manu~- 
tacture of pins may be gathered from the fact that one 
firm in Birmingham consumes one hundred and fifty 
tuns per annum, or three hundred and thirty-six thou- 
sand pounds. 


—— The Paris Moniteur publishes the names of one 
hundred and fifteen persons upon whom medals have 
been conferred by Napoleon, on the recommendation 
of the Minister of the Interior, for acts of devotedness 
in saving lives during the month of July last. 


— The London and North-Western Railway have 
already laid sixty-three miles of steel rails, and the 
work of relaying with steel instead of iron is to be con- 
tinued. On the Great Northern steel rails have also 
been laid at all the principal stations and on the steepest 
inclines of the railway. In the case of each of theso 
companies a certain portion of the increased cost of 
these rails is charged to capital. 








An invention has been patented in England 
in the name of Mr. A. Prince, which purports to be an 
improvement in the mode of preserving timber by the 
aid of petroleum. The invention consists, firstly, in 
the immersion of the t_mber in crude petroleum until 
complete saturation is effecied. In order to accomplish 
this the inventor proposes to place the timber to a suit- 
able vessel or receptacle, and to exhaust the air there- 
from, by the ordinary means of preserving wood by 
saturation. The crude petroleum is next conveyed into 
the vessel, and thereby caused to penetrate into every 
pore or interstice of the woody fibre, the effect being to 
thoroughly preserve the wood from decay. He also 
propos:s to mix any cheap mineral paint or pigment 
with crude petroleum to be used as a coating for the 
bottom of ships before the application of the sheathing, 
and also to all timber for building or other purposes. 
The composition not only renders the timber inde- 
structible, but repels the attacks of insects. 


One or THE Sares.—Two merchants were 
recently presenting the claims of their respective ar- 
ticles. One was a Yankee, the other wasn’t. He that 
wasn’t told his story. A gamecock had beer shut up in 
one of his safes, aud then it was exposed for three or 
four days to the most intense heat. When the door 
was opened the cock stalked out as if nothing had hap- 
pened. It was pow the Yankee’s turn. A cock had 
been shut up in one of his safes, with a pound of fresh 
butter, and the safe was submitted to the trial of a tre- 
mendous heat fcr more than a week. The legs of the 
safe were melted off and the door itself so far fused as 
to require a cold chisel to get it open. When it was 
opened the cock was tound frozen dead, and the butter 
so solid that a man who knocked off a piece of it with a 
hammer, had his eye put out with a butter splinter. 


Artiricia Diamonvs.—This old subject is 
again reviewed by M. Charcourtois, a French savan, 
who believes that the diamond is formed in conse- 
quence of the decompositon of hydrocarbons, just as 
free sulphur results from the decomposition of hydro- 
sulphureted emanations. He suggests the following 

rocess: Submit a very slow current of marsh gas or a 
Bs drocarbon vapor accompanied by the vapor of water 
to a very mild oxydizing action in a mass of sand con- 
taining putrescrible matter, four for exawple. The 
autbor admits that this process has been going on under 
our noses for years past, and thinks that diamond dust 
may be found in the biack earth that surrounds the gas 
pipes where they leak under our streets. 


Litrix Turnes.-- If little things will please 
us, we mar conclude that we are none of the biggest 
peuple. Children are a well known by their diver- 
sions as by their stature. 
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THE TYNDALE MEMORIAL, 
Lately Erected on North Nibley Knoll, 
England. 


Arter more than three centuries a memorial 
has been erected to William Tyndale, a name to which 
the whole Anglo-American world is indebted, since to 
him we owe the earliest translation of the Sacred Scrip- 
tures, and it is generally believed that he was born about 
the year 1484, in the parish of North Nibley. Thereare 
some persons who claim for Stinchcombe the honor of 
being the place of his nativity; but there is, we believe, 
no evidence to support the claim. Indeed there is little 
beyond conjecture to guide any one in fixing upon the 
exact place of his birth, and in North Nibley two houses 
are indicated as the identical premises in which he first 
drew breath. The Black Horse Inn—an old building, 
certainly, but one, we should think, of a later date than 
Tyndale—used formerly to bear an inscription setting 
forth that that was Tyndale’s birth-place; but the in- 
tcription has now disappeared. Tyndale spent some 
t me at the University of Oxford, and afterward went to 
C.mbridge, it is thought, for the purpose of profiting 

iy the Greek lectures of Erasmus. About 1522 he was 
ving as tutor in the family of Sir J. Walsh, of Little 
>o.bury, and spent his leisure time in the translation 
o. the Scriptures; but he was obliged to leave that 
» i, hborhood in consequence of the bitter persecutions 
tv which he was subjected by the people. On his de- 
pictare he told one of his most violent opponents ‘‘ that 
it (iod spared him ere many years he would cause a boy 
tiut driveth the plow to know more of the Scriptures 
than he did.” Finding that there was no hope of print- 


ing end publishing his translation in Englana, Tyndale 
wenui to Hamburg and Cologne, pursuing his work in 
secre’; but he was discovered and fled to Worms. He 
res icd for some time at Antwerp, and various attempts 


were made by his enemies to induce him to return to 
Fnelind, Vaughan, who was then English ambassador 
there, \. orked against him, and at length Tyndale was 
Letr.y d into the hands of the Government of the 
Nethe lunds; was, through the intrigues of two English- 
men, ccuvicted of heresy, and was, on the 6th of Octo- 
ver, 1536, strangled and burned, at Vilverden, fear 
Brussels. Such is a brief sketch of the chief events 
in the life of Tyndale, and a few years ago, some 
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curred to a few gentlemen 
who were living in the 
neighborhood of Nivley 
that a monument to his 
memory should be raised, 
and that no more fitting 
place for it could be found 
than the knoll which over- 
looks the property on 
which he is supposed to 
have been born. A com- 
mittee was appointed, a 
sum of money was raised, 
the execution of the work 
entrusted to Mr. 8S. 8. 
Teulon, architect, of 
Craig’s Court, London; 
and on May 29, 1863, the 
foundation-stone was laid 
by Colonel Berkeley, 
whose father (Earl Fitz- 
hardinge) had, jointly 
with the freeholders, 
placed four acres of land 
at the disposal of the com- 
mittee. The memorial is 
a cenotaph, consisting of 
@ square tower, twenty- 
six feet six inches square 
at the base, narrowing by 
gradation to two feet at 
the top, where a cornice 
sustains a pyramidal roof, 
vaulted within. The tower 
is ascended by a spira 
staircase, leading on to a 
gallery, whence, through 
large apertures, extensive 
views of the lovely scenery 
of the surrounding coun- 
try can be obtained. It 
had been intended that 
the four cardinal points 
should be adorned with 
sculptures representing 
incidents in the life of 





three centuries and a half after his martyrdom, it oc- 
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THE ENTRY OF ITALIAN TROOPS INTO VENICT. 


THE TYNDALE MONUMENT ON NIBLEY KNOLL, 


GLOUCESTER, 





THZ CILIZENS OF VENICE GOING 





TO VOTE Al BAN LURENZO, 





reason or other this has 
not been done. The cost 
has been $7,750, and there 
is a debt remaining of 
about $1,500. 


VENICE ITAL- 
1ANIZED. 


THERE never was a 
ereater blunder on both 
sides than that of the Con- 
gress of Vienna giving 
and Austria accepting 
Venice. In the nature of 
things such a union as 
that contemplated was 
unnatural and fusion im- 
practicable. Certain races 
will not blend, and 
Austria has the unhappy 
task of attempting to 
achieve the impossible. 
Prussia, in her victory 
of Sadowa, severed the 
tie, after Italy had signally 
failed on land and water. 
The last act has now been 
performed, and the whole 
territory of Venice, by the 
cession of Austria, by the 
enthusiastic wish of the 
people, becomes a part of 
the new kingdom of Italy 
and enters on a new era 
of history. 

We present three en- 
gravings copnected with 
this great event in the 
annals of the City of the 
Doges: 1. The Hoisting of 
the Italian Flag in the 
Square of St. Mark on the 
19th of October. 2. The 





the day of Election. 3. People proceeding to the polls 
to vote annexation. 

“The first salute to Venice was fired from the 
Garibaldi steamer at 9 a. M., and then the gonfalon or 
broad Italien tricolor, with the white cross of Savoy on 
a red ground, ran up the three red masts fronting the 
Duomo, and the bells of the great Campanile of St, 
Mark’s were set swinging. The Piazza was a sea of up- 
raised faces; the roaring of voices more like a torrent 
than a sea. ‘Italia!’ was the cry; ‘ Venezia!’ and ‘ Vit- 
torio Emanuele!’ grouped beside it. But for a long 
while the intense acclamation of gladness precluded all 
intermittent intelligible shouts. Flags and handker- 
chiefs waved from the Doge’s Palace, the Orologio, the 
Palazza Reale, and the Procuratie Vecchio, and the ban- 
ners rolled out their folds in a soft breeze, guns firing 
and bells clamoring. The Garibaldi, followed into line 
along the Rive dei Schiavoni by four other steamers, 
for which some Austrian shallow-water boats made way 
in good order, and an Ironclad, the Varese, thundering 
out toward the Lido, drew off a portion of the crowd to 
see the smoke of their own big guns. The National 
Guard, however, managed to keep a dense concourse 
around the drooping standards. For a concluding 
‘Evviva’ they raised their hats on their bayonets, 
Their heads not being visible, and their enthusiasm and 
zeal being notorious, the rickety nodding of all these 
caps on the steel spines produced a stupefying effect for 
half an instant; but as soon as the guard was heard the 
people joined in a final cheer, after which guard and 
people rushed to the Riva to hail their navy. The 
thoroughness of their rejoicing during this natal hour 
of the city’s liberty was incontestable.” 

The voting needs little description. There was but 
one voice, as there was but one choice. The Venetian 
once more treads his noble city free, at least free from 
the yoke of a stranger. 


Unrortunate Intso Kines.—A list of the 
Irish kings from 1,300 B. C. to the days when Henry II. 
annexed that island, points out the curious historical 
and ethnological fact that out of some hundred and fcrty 
monarchs, about a hundred and twenty of them were 
either slain by their successors, or killed fighting, leav- 
ing the small residue to be killed by thunderbolts, 
drowning, and in a few instances to die of plague or 





ENGLAND. Popular Manifestaticn on 


DM 


¥ bigey 
11 hu 


iii \)] 


aaa 





grief. 


Pr 
1 Lia 


LL hig 


POPULAR MANIFESTATION IN THE PLACE SI. MaRK, VENICE—VOTE FOR THE ANNPXATION OF ITALY, 





‘66 AOVT TIG—BOTAV], “Y SIKVE Ad HOIXG V MONT—"Q ‘Gg ‘NOIGSATYVHD Ty Tawevte coqcreermicn ecee 


Dec. 15, 1866.) FRANK LESLIE'S ILL STRATED NEWSPAPER. 

















‘NNN 





CHL 


4 
s 


TAN SALVA 


NO Tu TS 


\\H) iN} 
| 


WW a) 
a 





as i hit GD 4 ‘ “ Mi i 
| ‘| MATA at 

La | Au il lah iy ut " a : 
ih id F 


6 


WH 
i | 
i) 


aM i a 


‘NOLSATYVHO LV LaNTVI 


.. 


‘Ss 


il Hi 


Hi ih 


EOLixg V WON —‘o 














61 AOVA AIG— AOTAV], “YT SINVE AG 


6 























198 








FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NIAVSPAPER. 








NORINE, 
The Shop-Girl of Leghorn. 


[TE Count Bacchiochi, who died a short time since | 


at the Palace of the Tuileries, was a cousin of the 
French Emperor, and first chamberlain and superin- 
tendent of the imperial theatres. On court days, seven- 
teen grand crosses of the most select orders of Europe 
sparkled upon his breast. He died of sheer exhaus- 
tion from want of sleep. A few minutes before he 
passed away, he muttered in a low voice, “ Norine! 
Norine!” One of the attendants asked, *‘ What do you 
want, my lord?” He raised his hand with a gesture of 
impatience, and said: “Don’t question me.” A few 
moments after the words came again, “ Norine! 


Norine!” and the soul of the dying man passed away | 


with his words. 

Norine was a little shop-girl of Leghorn, his first love, 
now av old woman, with a family. The heart of the 
dying man, who had been through his life familiar with 
all of pomp and pageantry that Europe could show, fled 
back to his first love. This was the oasis in the desert; 
all the rest was but sand.) 


He lay within the gilded halls, 

Built by a line of crownéd Gauls, 

Around his couch of sumptuous ease 
Played soft and warm the autumn breeze, 
While faint and far the city’s hum 

Came like the sound of muffled drum, 
And the proud Seine, in murmuring key, 
Swept its swift course toward the sea. 


| and the china rare. 


In royal purple lapped he lay, 

As ebbed the tide of life away ; 
While back and forth, and to his side, 
The waiting minions softly glide, 
Seeking, by each obsequious breath, 
To turn the poisoned darts of Death, 
Or smooth, with gentle hands, the floor 
That leads to the grim monarch’s door. 





All vain! The wealth of kings is vain— 
The Lord must have his own again, 

And out upon the ebbing tide— 

Out to the ocean, drear and wide— 

A sated soul floats, stark and lone, 

Full with the world’s sad monotone— 

Full with the seeking of its own— 

Passing from Earth to God’s white throne. 


But yet a moment, ere it flies, 

Some half-form sound is born—and dies. 
Low bending to the muttered word, 
*‘Norine! Norine!” is faintly heard. 

The startled menials gather near, 

The word falls strangely on the ear: 

“* What wants my lord?” they softly said. 
**Norine! Norine!” My lord is dead. 


And there, amid tho blaze of gold, 

His heart and limbs alike grown old, 

The pampered favorite of a king 

Fled back through life on Memory’s wing 
To that sweet spot, whereon he heard, 
From lips that loved, fond Love's first word, 
And pomp, and pride, for her were gone— | 
Norine, the shop-girl of Leghorn. 








The Haunted Organist of Hurly | 
Burly. 


Tune had been a thunderstorm in the village 
of Hurly Burly. Every door was shut, every dog 
in bis kennel, every rut and gut a flowing river 
after the deluge of rain that had fallen. Up at 
the great house, a mile from the town, the rooks 
were calling to one another about the fright they 
had been in, the fawns in the deer-park were ven- 
turing their timid heads from behind the trunks 
of trees, and the old woman at the gate lodge had 
risen from her knees, and was putting back her 
prayer-book on the shelf. In the garden, July 
roses, unwieldy with their full-blown richness, 
and saturated with rain, hung their heads heavily 





had ever done in the heyday of their youthful love. 
A common sorrow had developed a singular like- 
ness between them. In former years the cry 
from the wife had been: “Don’t curb my son too 
much!” and from the husband: “‘ You ruin the 
lad with sdttness.” But now the idol that had 
stood between them was removed, and they saw 
each other better. 

The room in which they sat was a pleasant old- 
fashioned drawing-room, with a general spider- 
legged character about the fittings; spinnet and 
guitar in their places, with a great deal of copied 
music beside them; carpet tawny wreath’s on 
blue ; blue flutings on the walls, and pale gilding 
on the furniture. A huge urn, crammed with 
roses, in the open bay-window, through which 
came delicious airs from the garden, the twitter- 
ing of birds settling to sleep in the ivy close by, 
and occasionally the pattering of a flight of rain- 
drops, swept to the ground as a bough bent im the 
breeze. The urn on the table was ancient silver, 
There was nothing in the 
room for luxurious ease of the body, but «very- 
thing of delicate refinement for the eye. 

There was a great hush all over Hurly Burly, 
except in the neighborhood of the rooks. Every 
living thing had suffered from heat for the past 
month, and now, in common with all nature, was 
receiving the boon of refreshed air in silent peace. 
The mistress and master of Hurly Burly shared 
the general spirit that was abroad, and were not 
talkative over their tea. 

**Do you know,” said Mistress Hurly, at last, 


| “when I heard the first of the thunder begin- 
| ning I thought it was—it was——” 


The lady broke down, her lips trembling, and 
the peachy ribbons of her cap stirring with great 
agitation. 

** Pshaw !” cried the old squire, making his cup 
suddenly ring upon the saucer, ‘‘ we ought to have 
forgotten that. Nothing has been heard for three 
-months.” 

At this moment a rolling sound struck upon the 
ears of both. The lady rose from her seat, trem- 
bling, and folded her hands together, while the 
tea-urn flooded the tray. 

** Nonsense, my love,” said the squire ; “ that is 
the sound of wheels. Who can be arriving ?” 

** Who, indeed ?” murmured the lady, reseating 
herself in agitation. 

Presently Bess of the rose-leaves appeared at | 
the door in a flutter of blue ribbons. 

** Please, madam, a lady has arrived, and says 
she is expected. She asked for her apartment, 
and I put her into the room that was got ready 
for Miss Calderwood. And she sends her respects 


| to you, madam, and she’ll be down with you 


presently.” 

The squire looked at his wife, and his wife looked 
at the squire. 

“Tt is some mistake,” murmured madam. 
“Some visitor for Calderwood or the Grange. It 


is very singular.” 


Hardly had she spoken when the door again 
opened, and the stranger appeared—a small erea- 
ture, whether girl or woman it would be hard to 
say—dressed in a scanty black silk dress, her 
narrow shoulders covered with a white muslin 
pelerine. Her hair was swept up to the crown of 
her head, all but a little fringe hanging over het 
low forehead within an inch of her brows. Her 
face was brown and thin, eyes black and long, 
with blacker settings, mouth large, sweet and 
melancholy. She was all head, mouth and eyes; 
her nose and chin were nothing. 

This visitor crossed the floor hasily, dropped a 
curtesy in the middle of the room, and approached 
the table, saying, abruptly, and with a soft Italian 
accent : 

‘*Sir and madam, Iam here. I am come to play 
your organ.” 

“The organ!” gasped Mistress Hurly. 

“The organ!” stammered the squire. 

“Yes, the organ,” said the little stranger lady, 





to the earth; others, already fallen, lay flat upon 
thetr blooming faces on the path, where Bess, 
Mistress Hurly’s maid, would find them when 
going on her morning quest of rose-leaves for her | 
lady's pot pourri. Ranks of white lilies, just | 


playing on the back of a chair with her fingers, 
as if she felt the notes under them. ‘It was but 
last week that the handsome signor, your son, 
came to my little house, where I have lived teach- 
ing my music since my English father and my 


brought to perfection by to-day’s sun, lay dabbled | Italian mother and brothers and sisters died and 


in the mire of flooded mold, Tears ran down the 


amber cheeks of the plums on the south wall, and 


not a bee had ventured out of the hives, though 
the scent of the air was sweet enouga to tempt 
the laziest drone. The sky was still lurid behind 
the boles of the upland oaks, but the birds had 
begun to dive in and ont of the ivy that wrapped 


The thunderstorm took place half a century ago, 
and we must remember that Mistress Hurly was 
dressed in the fashion of that time as she crept 
out from behind the squire’s chair, now that the 
lightning was over, and, with many nervous 
glances toward the window, sat down before her 
husband, the tea-urn and the muffins. We can 
picture her fine lace cap, with its peachy ribbons, 
the frill on the hem of her cambric gown just 
touching her ankles, the embroidered clocks on 
her stockings, the rosettes on her shoes, but not 
eo ea-ily the lilac shade of her mild eyes, the 
satin skin, which still kept ite delicate bloom, 
though wrinkled with advancing age, and the 
pale, sweet, puckered mouth, that time and sor- 
row had made angelic while trying vainly to de- 
face its beauty. 

The squire was as rugged as his wife was gentle, 
his skin as brown as hers was white, his gray hair | 
as buistling as hers was glossed; the years had | 
plowed his face into ruts and channels; a bluff, | 
choleric, noisy man he had been; but of late a 
dimness ha& come on his eyes, a hush on his loud 
voice, and a chegk on the spring of his hale step. 
He looked at his wife often, and very often she 
looked at him. She was not a tall woman, and he 
was only ahead higher. They were a quaintly well. 
matched couple despite their differences. She 
turned to you with nervous sharpness and revealed 
her tender voice and eye; he spoke and glanced 
roughly, bnt the turn of his head was courteous. 


left me so lonely.” 

Here the fingers left off drumming, and two 
great tears were brushed off, one from each eye 
with each hand, child’s fashion. But the next 

| moment the fingers were at work again, as if 
only whilst they were moving the tongue could 


| speak. 
up the home of the Hurlys of Hurly Burly. | 


“The noble signor, your son,” said the little 


| woman, looking trusttully from one to the other 
| of the old couple, while a bright blush shone 


| through her brown skin, “‘he often came to see 
| me before that, always in the evening, when the 
| sun was warm and yellow all through my little 
| studio, and the music was swelling up in my heart, 
| and I could play out grand with all my soul, then 
he used to come and say: ‘ Hurry, little Lisa, and 
play better, better still. I have work for you to do 
by-and-by.’ Sometimes he said ‘ Brava!’ and 
sometimes he said ‘Excellentissima!’ but one 
night last week he came to me and said: ‘It is 
enough, Will you swear to do my bidding what- 
ever it may be?’ Here the black eyes fell; and I 
said, ‘Yes ;’ and he said, ‘Now you are my be- 
trothed ;’ and I said, ‘Yes ;’ and he said, ‘ Pack 
up your music, little Lisa, and go off to England 
to my English father and mother, who have an 
organ in their house which must be played upon. 
If they refuse to Ict you play, tell them I sent you, 
and they will give you leave. You must play all 
day, and you must get up in the night and play. 
You must never tire. You are my betrothed, 
and you have sworn to do my work.’ I said, 
‘Shall I see you there, signor ?’ and he said, ‘ Yes, 
you shall see me there,’ I said, ‘I shall keep 
my vow, signor.’ And so, sir and madame, I am 
come,” 

The soft foreign voice left off talking, the fingers 
left off thrumming on the chair, and the little 
stranger gazed in dismay at her auditors, both 








Of late they fitted one another better than they 


pale with agitation, 








| “You are deceived. Yo. make a mistake,” said 
they, in one breath. 

* Our son——” began Mistress Hurly, but her 
mouth twitched, her voice broke, and she looked 
piteously toward her husband. 

** Our son,” said the squire, making an effort to 

conquer the quavering in his veice—‘‘ our son is 
long dead.” 
r “Nay, nay,” said the little foreigner. “If you 
have thought him dead, have good cheer, dear 
sir and madame. Ue is alive; he is well, and 
strong and handsome. But one, two, three, four, 
five (on the fingers) days ago he stood by my 
side.” . 

‘It is some strange mistake, some wonderful 
coincidence,” said the mistress and master of 
Hurly Burly. 

‘Let us take her to the gallery,” murmured the 
mother of this son who was thus dead and alive. 
“‘There is yet light to see the pictures. She will 
not know his pertrait.” 

The bewiffered wife and husband led their 
strange visitor away to a long gloomy room at the 
west side of the house, where the faint gleams 
from the darkening sky still lingered on the por- 
traits of the Hurly family. 

‘Doubtless he is like this,” said the squire, 
pointing to a fair-haired young man with a mild 
face, a brother of his own, who had been lost 
at sea, 

But Lisa shook her head, and went softly on 
tiptoe from one picture to another, peering into 
the canvas, and still turning away troubled. But 
at last a shriek of delight startled the shadowy 
chamber. 

“Ah, here he is! See, here is, the noble 
signor, the beautiful signor, not half so hand- 
some as he looked five days ago, when talking to 
poor little Lisa! Dear sir and madame, vou are 
now content. Now take me to the organ, that I 
may commence to do his bidding at once.” 

The mistress of Hurly Burly clung fast by her 
husband’s arm. 

‘* How old are you, girl?” she said, faintly. 
“Eighteen,” said the visitor, impatiently, 
moving toward the door. 

‘* And my son has been dead for twenty years 
said this mother, and swooned on her husband’s 
breast. 


“Order the carriage at once,” said Mistress 
Hurly, recovering from her swoon ; “‘I will take 
her to Margaret Calderwood. Margaret will tell 
her the story. Margaret will bring her to reason. 
No, not to-morrow ; I cannot bear to-morrow, it 
is so far away. We must go to-night.” 

The little signora thought the old lady mad, but 
she put on her cloak again obediently, and took 
her seat beside Mistress Hurly in the Hurly family 
coach. The moon that looked in at them through 
the pane as they lumbered along was not whiter 
than the aged face of the squire’s wife, whose dim, 
faded eyes were fixed upon it in doubt and awe, 
too great for tears or words. Lisa, too, from her 
corner, gloated upon the moon, her black eyes 
shining with passionate dreams. 

A carriage rolled away from the Calderwood 
door as the Hurly coach drew up at the steps. 
Margaret Calderwood had just returned from a 
dinner-party, and at the open door a splendid 
figure was standing, a tall woman, dressed in 
brown velvet, the diamonds on her bosom glisten- 
ing in the moonlight that revealed her, pouring, 
as it did, over the house, from eaves to base- 
ment, Mistress Hurly fell into her outstretched 
arms with a groan, and the strong woman carried 
her aged friend like a baby into the house. Little 
Lisa was overlooked, and sat down contentedly on 
the threshold to gloat awhile longer on the moon, 
and to thrum imaginary sonatas on the door-step. 

There were tears and sobs in the dusk moonlit 
room into which Margaret Calderwood carried her 
friend. There was along consultation, and then 
Margaret, having hushed away the grieving 
woman into some quiet corner, came forth to look 
for the little dark-taced stranger, who kad arrived, 
s0 unwelcome, from beyond the seas, with such 
wild communication from the dead, 

Up the grand staircase of handsome Calderwood 
the little woman followed the tall one, into a large 
chamber where a lamp burned, showing Lisa, if 
she cared to see it, that this mansion of Calder- 
wood was fitted with much greater luxury and 
richness than was that of Hurly Burly. The 
appointments of this room announced it the 
sanctum of a woman who depended for the interest 
of her life upon resources of intellect and taste, 
Lisa noticed nothing but a morsel of biscuit that 
was lying on a plate, 

** May I have it?” said she, eagerly. 

; long since I have eaten. I am hungry.” 

Margaret Calderwood gazed at her with a sor- 
rowful, motherly look, and, parting the fringing 
hair on her forehead, kissed her. Lisa stared at 
her in wonder, returned the caress with ardor. 
Margaret’s large fair shoulders, Madonna-face and 
yellow, braided hair, excited a rapture within her. 
But when food was brought her she flew to it and 


“Tt is so 


ate. 

“It is better than I have ever eaten at home |!” 
she said, gratefully. And Margaret Calderwood 
murmured : 

“She is physically healthy, at least.” 

** And now, Lisa,” said Margaret Calderwood, 
** come and tell me the whole history of the grand 
signor who sent you to England to play the 
organ.” 

Then Lisa crept in behind a chair, and her eyes 
began to burn and her fingers to thrum, and she 
repeated word for word her story as she had told 
it at Hurly Burly. 

When she had finished, Margaret Oalderwood 
began to pace up and down the floor with a very 
troubled face. Lisa watched her, fascinated, and, 
when she bade her to listen to a story which she 
would relate to her, folded her restless hands 
together, meekly, and listened. 

“Twenty years ago, Lisa, Mr. and Mrs. Hurly 
had a son. He was handsome, like that portrait 
you saw in the gallery, and he had brilliant talenta, 





He was idolized by his father and mother, and all 
who knew him felt obliged to love him. I was then 
a happy girl of twenty. I was an orphan, and Mrs. 
Hurly, who had been my mother’s friend, waslike 
a mother to me. I, too, was petted and caressed 
by all my friends, and I was very wealthy; but I 
only valued admiration, riches—every good gift 
that fell to my share—just in proportion as they 
seemed of worth in the eyes of Lewis Hurly. I 
was his affianced wife, and I loved him well. 

* All the fondness and pride that were lavished 
on him could not keep him from falling into evil 
ways, nor from becoming rapidly more and more 
abandoned to wickedness, till even those who loved 
him best despaired of seeing his reformation. I 
prayed him with tears for my sake, if not for that 
of his grieving mother, to save himself before it 
was too late. But to my horror I found that my 
power was gone, my words did not even move him 
—he loved meno more. I tried to think that this 
was some fit of madness that would pass, and still 
clung to hope. At last his own mother forbade 
me to see him.” 

Here Margaret Calderwood paused, seemingly 
in bitter thought, but resumed : 

“He and a party of his boon companions, 
named by themselves the ‘Devil’s Club,’ were 
in the habit of practicing all kinds of unholy 
pranks in the country. They had midnight 
carousings on the tombstones in the village 
graveyard; they carried away helpless old men 
and children, whom they tortured by making 
believe to bury them alive ; they raised the dead, 
and placed them sitting round the tombstones 
at a mock feast. On one occasion there was a 
very sad funeral from the village; the corpse 
was carried into the church, and prayers were 
read over the coffin, the chief mourner, the aged 
father of the dead man, standing weeping by. In 
the midst of this solemn scene the organ suddenly 
pealed forth a profane tune, and a number of 
voices shouted a drinking chorus. A groan of 
execration burst from the crowd, the clergyman 
turned pale and closed his book, and the old man, 
the father of the dead, climbed the altar steps, 
and, raising his arms above his head, uttered a 
terrible curse. He cursed Lewis Hurly to all 
eternity, he cursed the organ he played, that 
it might be dumb henceforth, except under the 
fingers that had now profaned it, which, he prayed, 
might be forced to labor upon it till they stiffened 
in death. And the curse seemed to work, for the 
organ stood dumb in the church from that day, 
except when touched by Lewis Hurly. 

“For a bravado he had the organ taken down 

and conveyed to his father’s house, where he had 

it put up in the chamber where it now stands. It 

was also for a bravado that he played on it every 

day. But, by-and-by, the amount of time which 

he spent at it daily began to increase rapidly. 

We wondered long at this whim, as we called it, 

and his poor mother thanked God that he had set 

his heart upon an occupation which would keep 

him out of harm’s way. I was the first to suspect 

that it was not his own will that kept him ham- 

mering at the organ so many laborious hours while 

his boon companions tried vainly to draw him away. 

He used to lock himself up in the room with the 
organ, but one day I hid myself among the cur- 
tains, and saw him writhing on his seat, and 
heard him groaning as he strove to wrench his 

hands from the keys, to which they flew back like 

a needle toa magnet. It was soon plainly to be 
seen that he was an involuntary slave to the organ ; 
but whether through a madness that had grown 
within himseif, or by some supernatural doom, 
having its cause in the old man’s curse, we did 
not dare to say. By-and-by there came a time 
when we were wakened out of our sleep at nights 
by the rolling of the organ. He wrought now 
night and day. Food and rest were denied him. 
His face got haggard, his beard grew long, his 
eyes started from their sockets. His body became 
wasted, and his fingers cramped like the claws of 
a bird. He groaned piteously as he stooped over 
his cruel toil. All save his mother and I were 
afraid to go near him. She, poor, tender woman, 
tried to put wine and food between his lips while 
the tortured fingers crawled over the keys, but he 
only gnashed his teeth at her with curses, and 
she retreated from him in terror, to pray. At 
last, one dreadful hour, we found him a ghastly 
corpse on the ground before the organ, 


“From that hour the organ was dumb to the 
touch of all human fingers, Many, unwilling 
to believe the story, made persevering endea- 
vors to draw sound from it, but in vain. But 
when the darkened empty room was locked up 
and left, we heard as loud as ever the well-known 
sounds humming and rolling through the walls, 
Night and day the tones of the organ boomed on 
as before. It seemed that the doom of the 
wretched man was not yet fulfilled, although his 
tortured body had been worn out in the terrible 
struggle to accomplish it. Even his own mother 
was afraid to go near the roomthen. §Sothetime 
went on, and the curse of this perpetual music 
was not removed from the house. Servants re- 
fused to stay about the place. Visitors shunned 
it. The squire and his wife left their home for 
years, and returned ; left it, and returned again, 
to find their ears still tortured and their hearts 
wrung by the unceasivg persecution of terrible 
sounds. At last, but a few months ago, a holy 
man was found, who locked himself up in the 
cursed chamber for many days, praying and 
wrestling with the demon, After he came forth 
and went away the sounds ceased, and the organ 
was heard 10 more, Since then there has been 
peace in the house, And now, Lisa, your strange 
appearance and your strange story convince us 
that you are a victim of a ruse of the Evil One, 
Be warned in time, and place yourself under the 
protection of God, tkat you may be saved from 
the fearful influences that are at work upon you, 
Come——” 

Margaret Calderwood turned to the corner 





where the stranger sat, as she had supposed, 
listening intently. Little Lisa was fast asleep, 
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her hands spread before her as if she played a” 
organ in her dreams. 

Margaret took the soft brown face to her 
motherly breast, and kissed the swelling temples, 
too big with wonaer and fancy. 

“We will save you from a horrible fate!” she 
murmured, and carried the girl to bed. 


In the morning Lisa was gone. Margaret Cal- 
derwood, coming early from her own chamber, 
went into the girl’s room and found the bed 
empty. 

“She is just such a wild thing,” thought Mar- 
garet, “as would rush out at sunrise to hear the 
larks !” and she went forth to look for her in the 
meadows, behind the beech hedges, and in the 
home park. Mistress Hurly, from the breakfast- 
room window, saw Margaret Calderwood, large 
and fair in her white morning gown, coming down 
the garden-path between the rose-bushes, with 
her fresh draperies dabbled by the dew, and a look 
of trouble on her calm face. Her quest had been 
unsuccessful. The little foreigner had vanished. 

A second search after breakfast proved also 
fruitless, and toward evening the two women 
drove back to Hurly Burly together. There ‘all 
was panic and distress, The squire sat in his 
study with the doors shut, and his hands over his 
ears. The servants, with pale faces, were huddled 
together in whispering groups. The haunted 
organ was pealing through the house as of old. 

Margaret Calderwood hastened to the fatalcham- 
ber, and there, sure enough, was Lisa, perched 
upon the high seat before the organ, beating 
the keys with her small hands, her slight figure 
swaying, and the evening sun playing about 
her weird head. Sweet unearthly music she 
wrung from the groaning heart of the organ— 
wild melodies, mounting to rapturous heights and 
falling to mournful depths. She wandered from 
Mendelssohn to Mozart,’ and from Mozart to 
Beethoven. Margaret stood fascinated awhile by 
the ravishing beauty of the sounds she heard, but, 
rousing herself quickly, put her arms round the 
musician and forced her away from the chamber. 
Lisa returned next day, however, and was not so 
easily coaxed from her post again. Day after day 
she labored at the organ, growing paler and thin- 
ner and more weird-iooking as the time went on. 

*“T work so hard,” she said to Mrs. Hurly. 
‘“‘The signor, your son, is he pleased? Ask him 
to come and tell me himself if he is pleased,” 

** Mistress Hurly got ill and took to her bed, 
The squire swore at the young foreign baggage, 
and roamed abroad. Margaret Calderwood was 
the only one who stood by to watch the fate of the 
little organist. The curse of the organ was upon 
Lisa ; it spoke under her hand, and her hand was 
its slave. 

At last she announced rapturously that she had 
had a visit from the brave signor, who had com- 
mended her industry, and urged her to work yet 
harder. After that she ceased to hold any com- 
munication with the living. Time after time 
Margaret Calderwood wrapped her arms about the 
frail thing, and carried her away by force, locking 
the door of the fatal chamber. But locking the 
chamber and burying the key were of no avail- 
The door stood open again, and Lisa was laboring 
on her perch. 

One night, wakened from her sleep by the well- 
known humming and moaning of the organ, 
Margaret dressed hurriedly and hastened to the 
unholy room. Moonlight was pouring down the 
staircases and passages of Hurly Burly. It 
shone on the marble bust of the dead Lewis 
Hurly, that stood in the niche above his mother’s 
sitting-room door, The organ-room was full of 
it when Margaret pushed open the door and 
entered—full of the pale green moonlight from 
the window, mingled with another light, a dull 
lurid glare which seemed to centre round a dark 
shadow like the figure of a man standing by the 
organ, and throwing out in fantastic relief the 
shght form of Lisa writhing, rather than swaying, 
back and forward, as if in agony. The sounds 
that came from the organ were broken and mean- 
ingless, as if the hands of the player lagged and 
stumbled on the keys. Between the intermittent 
chords low moaning cries broke from Lisa, and 
the dark figure bent toward her with menacing 
gestures. Trembling with the sickness of super- 
natural fear, yet strong of will, Margaret Calder- 
wood crept forward within the radii of the lurid 
light, and was drawn into its influence. It grew 
and intensified upon her, it dazzled and blinded 
her at first, but presently, by a daring effort of 
will, she raised her eyes and beheld Lisa’s face 
convulsed with torture in the burning glare, and 
pending over her the figure and features of Lewis 
Hurly! Smitten with horror, Margaret did not 
even then lose her presence of mind. She wound 
strong arms around the wretched girl and 
dragged her from her seat and out of the influence 
of the lurid light, which immediately paled away 
and vanished. She carried her to her own bed, 
where Lisa lay, a wasted wreck, raving about the 
cruelty of the pitiless signor who would not see 
that she was laboring her best. Her poor cramped 
hands kept beating the coverlet, as though she 
were still at her agonizing task. 

Margaret Calderwood bathed her burning 
temples, and placed fresh flowers upon her pillow. 
She opened the blinds and windows, and let in the 
sweet morning air and sunshine, and then looking 
up at the newly-awakened sky with its fair promise 
of hope for the day, and down at the dewy 
fields, and tar off at the dark green woods, with 
the purple mists still hovering about them, she 
prayed that a way might be shown her by which 
to put an end to this curse. She prayed for Lisa, 
and then, thinking that the girl rested some- 
what, stole from the room, She thought that she 
had locked the door behind her. 

She went down-stairs with a pale, resolved face, 
and, without covsulting any one, sent to the 
village for a bi ver. Afterward she sat by 
Mistress Hurly’s de, and explained to her 
what was to be d: Presently she went to the 
door of Lisa’s 1. , and hearing no sound, 


thought the girl slept, and stole away. By-and- 
by she went down-stairs, and found that the brick- 
layer had arrived and already begun his task of 
| building up the organ-room door. He was a 
| swift workman, and the chamber was soon sealed 
| safely with stone and mortar. 

Having seen this work finished, Margaret 
Calderwood went and listened again at Lisa’s 
door ; and still hearing no sound, she returned, 
and took hur seat at Mrs. Hurly’s bedside once 
more. It was toward cvening that she at last 
entered her room to assure herself of the ccmfort 
of Lisa’s sleep. But the bed and room were 
empty. Lisa had disappeared. 

Then the search began, up-stairs and down- 
stairs, in the garden, in the grounds, iv the fields 
; and meadows. No Lisa. Margaret Calderwood 
| ordered the carriage and drove to Calderwood to 
| see if the strange little will-o’-the-wisp might 
| have made her way there; then to the viliage, 
and to many other places in the neighborhood 

which it was not possible she could have reached. 
She made inquiries everywhere, she pondered and 
puzzled over the matter. In the weak, suffering 
state that the girl was in, how far could she have 
crawled ? 

After two days’ search, Margaret returned to 
Hurly Burly. She was sad and tired, and the 
evening was chill. She sat over the fire wrapped 
in her shawl when little Bess came to her, weeping 
behind her muslin apron. 

“If you’d speak to Mistress Hurly about it, 
please ma’am,” she said. ‘I love her dearly, and 
it breaks my heart to go away, but the organ 
haven’t done yet, ma’am, and I’m frightened out 
of my life, so I can’t stay.” 

‘* Who has heard the organ, and when?” asked 
Margaret Calderwood, rising to her feet. 

** Please, ma’am, I heard it the night you went 
away—the night after the door was built up!” 

** And not since ?” 

**No, ma’am,” hesitatingly, ‘‘not since. Hist! 
hark, ma’am! Is not that like the sound of it 
now?” . 

“No,” said Margaret Calderwood; ‘‘it is only 
| the wind.” But pale as death she flew down the 
| stairs and laid her ear to the yet damp mortar of 
the newly-built wall. All was silent. There was 
no sound but the monotonous sough of the wind 
in the trees outside. Then Margaret began to 
dash her soft shoulder against the strong wall, 
and to pick the mortar away with her white 
fingers, and to cry out for the bricklayer who had 
built up the door. 

It was midnight, but the bricklayer left his bed 
in the village, and obeyed the summons to Hurly 
Burly. The pale woman stood by and watched 
him undo all his work of three days ago, and the 
servants gathered about in trembling groups won- 
dering what was to happen next. 

What happened next was this: When an open- 
ing was made the man entered the room with a 
light, Margaret Calderwood and others following. 
A heap of something dark was lying on the ground 
at the foot of the organ. Many groans arose in 
the fatal chamber. Here was little Lisa dead! 


When Mistreas Hurly was able to move, the 
squire and his wife went to live in France, where 
they remained till their death. Hurly Burly was 
shut up and deserted for many years, Lately it 
bas passed into new hands. The organ has been 
taken down and banished, and the room is a bed- 
chamber, more luxuriously furnished than any in 
the house. But no one sleeps in it twice. 

Margaret Calderwood was carried to her grave 
the other day, a very aged woman. 














THE CREAT WATER-MELON MAR- 
KET OF CHARLESTON. 


A PROMINENT illustration in the present num- 
ber depicts, as a pendant to the City Market at Charlvs. 
ton, beiore given, the Water-Melon Market in the same 
city, an institution of no secondary importance in the 
season of those delicious succulent vegetable elongated 
globules. As is well-known, the Carolinas and the States 
immediately adjoining are the very home of the melon 
on this continent, as Southern France and Spain are on 
the European; and Charleston has the run of the very 
best that can be tound in a considerable radius. The 
melons are brought in from the neighboring country 
and the surrounding islands, exclusively by the negroes; 
and some idea of the conveyances in which they come, 
and of the peculiar costume prevailing in the melon 
season, is conveyed by tne picture. Our old friends, 
the buzzards, are not to be left out of the calculation, 
though they are not made prominent, for they, too, 
equally with the negro himself, know the value and lus- 
cious taste of the core of a fine water-melon. Our 
sketch has many “ characters ’—the old negro in the 
foreground, with a large melon under his arm, among 
the principal, and the young darkey on the bow of the 
boat, who smacks his thick lips over that long slice, is 
only secondary to the principal figure in interest. 








THE NEW ENCLISH IRONCLAD 
CUNBOAT WATER WITCH. 


Tue science of destruction is one of the chief 
studies of the present day. Nations which hesitate in 
spending thousands for the welfare of their people, 
lavish millions upon the construction of gunboats and 
breech-loading rifles. The numerous improvements 
made by Ericsson and others during the late rebellion 
necessarily gave a great impetus to other maritime 
nations, more especially to England and France. 

The last invention of the English is the Water Witch, 
which is propelled by taking water into her hold, and 
discharging it, by means of a powerful engine, from 
two pipes, near the water-line, on each side. By chang- 
ing the direction of these pipes, she can stop, back, 
whirl round, or be steered in any direction, without 
stopping the engine, She is a sort of water-rocket, and 
her speed is equal to a propeller of the same power. 
We have long believed that taking water in at the bows 
of the boat, and expelling it as low as possible at the 
stern, would be one of the best means of propulsion; 
and we, therefore, think that the discharge of the water 
at or above the water-line is a mistake in engineering. 

The London Illustrated News thus describes this latest 
novelty in naval warfare: 

The mode of operation of this machinery is such that 








an immense volume of water, being discharged on each 
side of the ship, amidships and about the water-line, 
can, by means of handles on deck or on the bridge, be 
directed forward or aft, at pleasure, propelling the vessel 
in either direction, or turning her round on the centre, 
without noise and without stopping the engines or in any 
way interfering with them. They may be kept con- 
tinually working, so that the management of the ship 
is independent of the engineers, and uader the com- 
plete and easy control of the officer in charge of the 
deck, 

The machinery consists of an immense centrifugal 
pump fixed in the centre of the ship, and driven by 
three horizontal steam-engines of 160 lorse-power. 
The bottom of the ship, immediately under the ma- 
chinery, is hollow, and forme a canal, into which the 
water from the sea is admitted by four large sluices. 
Upon the top of this tanal is a large circular opening, 
over which is fixed a hollow revolving disk or turbine, 
enclosed in an enormous cast-iron case, and having 4 
series offcurved arms or blades, which draw in the 
water from the canal, and drive it, by centrifugal force, 
into two discharge-pipes, one on each side of the case. 
Each of these discharge-pipes conveys 4 solid stream of 
water, about 34, square feet in area, into a nozzle at the 
ship’s side, which directs the water thus discharged 
either fore or aft, and propels the vessel at the rate of 
nine knots per-hour. It will at once be seen that im- 
mense advantages for managing the vessel are given by 
thie method of propulsion. 

The vessel is built of iron, of 778 tuns measurement; 
is 162 feet in length by 32 feet in breadth; and 13 feet 
9 inches in depth. She is flat in the bottom, broad in 
her midship section in proportion to her length, and 
** double-ended ’’—fitted with a rudder at each end. 
Her defensive power as a gunboat consists in a belt of 
armor-plating of 434 inches in thickness, at the water- 
line, and centrally on her broadside with walls of iron, 
or athwartship armor plated bulkheads across het upper- 
deck, the object being to fight guns over her deck in 
line with her keel, through gun-ports in the athwart- 
ship bulkbeads, as well as through ports. The armor- 
plating is backed with 10 inches of teak, and is further 
strengthened by the usual inner skin of an iron-built 
vessel. 

We present an ilhistration of the vessel, and five 
diagrams of the machinery, from authentic drawings. 
Fig. 1 represents a longitudinal elevation of the engines 
and wheel, half in section; and fig. 2 shows the plan of 
the engines, It has been stated that there are periora- 


tions in the fore part ot the vessel, through which the | 


water enters previous to entering the wheel-case; the 
perforations are produced by cuiting slits in the iron- 
plates in the transverse direction of the vessel, and 
then bulging the plate on o. e side of each of the slits, 
which are indicated in fig. 1. The water, on passing 
through those openings, is conveyed through four sluice 
valves, each having an opening of 2 feet 10}4 imchvs by 
1 toot 1144 inches, and communicating with the wheel 
through separate passages. Each sluice valve stands 
vertical; but the divisions of the passages are made to 
take a twist from the perpendicular toward the horizon- 
tal position between the valves and the wheel, in order 
that the water may be made to enter the wheel in the 
line of the least resistance. The sluice valves are 
arranged in front of the pump at right angles to the 
keel, and from beyond the extreme valves is connected 
a division, formed of plates and angle-iron, extending 
abaft, beyond the opening in the centre of the pump, 
thus forming a water-tight compartment, distinct from 
the bilge, from which the water supply is taken. At 
each side of this compartment is fitted a sluice valve, 
with an opening 2 feet 1034 inches by 1 foot 734 inches, 
by which a communication can be established between 
the pump and the bilge when required. The pump- 
case is of cast-iron, secured to the box just described. 
On the case is fixed the main framing, carrying the 
crank shaft, at the lower end of which is secured the 
wheel. The blades and top and bottom plates of the 
wheel are made of boiler-plates about % of an inch 
thick. The top plate is riveted to a cast iron centre- 
piece, provided with a strong boss, secured to the crank 
shaft. 

Fig. 3 is a section of the vessel through amidships, 
which must be collated with fig. 1 and fig. 2, when the 
arrangement of the machinery will become intelligible, 
In fig. 4 is represented a section of the pump and case; 
and in fig. 5 a half plan of the wheel itself, one-half of 
which shows the blades and bottom plate, with a section 
of the boss. The top plate being removed, it will be 
readily seen that the blades are vertical at the periphery» 
and that the lower edge is gradually twisted trom near 
the circumference toward ths centre, in the direction 
of its motion. The wheel is 14 feet 4 inches in diame- 
ter at the bottom plate, and 14 feet in diameter at the top. 
The cast-iron centre-piece of the wheel is beveled at 
the outer edge, on which fitsa circular collar of leather, 
6 feet 6 inches in diameter, provided with adjusting 
screws in the top of the casing. The boss in the centre 
passes through a stuffing-box. On the pump-case is 
fitted a framing, provided with a circular centre-piece, 1 
foot 744 inches deep and 8 feet 9 inches in diemeter, from 
which radiate the three guides for the piston-rod caps. 
On the centre part of this frame is fixed the main frame, 
provided with two bearings for the crank-shaft similar 
to the ordinary thrust-bearings of a screw-propeller. 

The hydraulic pipes are each of a rectangular form, 
with the angles taken off; the dimensions are 24 inches 
by 193¢ inches, with each angle substituted by a curve 
3% inches radius. They extend alongside the vessel, 
both fore and aft, for a distance of about 8 feet on each 
side of the centre, and are protected by a shield of 
armor-plate, 








Tue Tempies or Campopra, Sram.—Mr. J. 
Thompson, an English traveler, made a journey last 
January to the ruined temples of Cambodia, in Siam, 
making plans and photographing them, The temple of 
Ongon consists of a range of buildings in form of a 
rectangle, measuring 1,100 4 1,080 yards, surrounded 
by a ditch 250 yards wide. It appeared to have been @ 
work of generations, yet, from its perfect symmetry, the 
product of a single genius. The pillared galleries of 
the temple rise tier above tier, terminating in a great 
tower. The galleries have sculptured stone roofs, the 
stair-cases, colonnades and corridors are also of sculp- 
tured stone, and the courts paved. The ancient city is 
north of the temple, and exhibits more grotesque sculp- 
tures. The bas-reliefs here are of great extent, and re- 
present figures of warriors, elephants, horses and 
chariots. The inscriptions on the buildings are in three 
clesses; the earlier cannot be read, The Cambodian 
priests read the latter ones, which, however, have no 
reference to the origin of the city; nor have the present 
inhabitants any tradition of ite origin or of the people 
who built it. The stones of which the ruins are built 
are said, by the traveler, to have been brought from the 
mountains forty miles distant. 


No uess than 47,448 children were registered 
in England, in 1864, as born out of wedlock. Even this 
number does not represent the actual state of things. 
Owing to a defect in the English Registration act, which 
40es not make the registration of births compulsory, 
many cases are never recorded. Doctor Lankester has 
stated it as his deliberate judgment that 16,000 women 
are living in London whose infant chil¢-en have been 
murdered by their hands. 


FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A FASHIONABLE paper says the female head 

ome a sort of museum for gold bands, cameos, 

| am ~ and pendulous wreaths which hang under 
n. 


_A TRAVELER, perceiving two crows flyi 
side by side, said: “ Ay, that is just as it should be; I 
hate to see one crow over another,” 

‘* Mast-HEap, ahoy !” 

“ Ay, ay, sir,”’ was the answer. 
**Do you see a light?” 

“Yes, sir.”* 

“< What light?” 

“ Daylight, sir.”’ 


Getrine Ri or Two Ars [Ars] at Once. — 
A student in one of our State colleges was charged by 
the faculty with h:ving had a barrel of ale deposited in 
his room, contrary, of course, to rule and usage He 
——— & summons to appear before the president, 

“Sir, I am informed tnat you have a barrel of ale in 
your room,” 

“* Yes, sir.” 

“Well, what explanation can yo. make ?” 

“Well, the fact is, sir, my physician allowed me to 
try a littie ale each day, as a tonic, and not wishing to 
stop at the various places where this beverage is re- 
tailed, I concluded to have a barre) taken to my room,”* 
mt ernest And have you deriv-d any benefit from 


“‘Ah! yes, sir; when the barrel was first taken to m 
room, two weeks since, I could scarcely lift its Now 
can carry it with the greatest ease.’’ 


An Illinois bruiser, in describing a gale of 
wind, said that a white dog, while atte npting to breast 
the storm, was caught with his mouth wide open, and 
turned completely inside out. 


A BURGLAR was once frightene | out of his 
scheme of robbery by the sweet simplicit, of a solitary 
spinster, who, putting her night-capped oead out of 
the window, exclaimed: 

“Go way; ain’t you ashamed.” 


Yours man, do you believe in a future 
8 Li 

“In course I duz; and what’s more, I intend to enter 
it as soon as Betsy gets her things ready.” 

mo peed pee | man, go too.” 

“Gotwo? Ifit wasn’t ior the law against bigam 
whip me if 1 wouldn’t go a dozen. But who cuppened, 
; deacon, that a man of your age wouid give such advice 
| to a man just starting in life.” 


Wuat a suspicious monster the man must 
| have been who first invented a lock, but what a trust ig 
creature the woman who first allowed a latch-key. 


A SENTIMENTAL young man thus feelingly ex- 
pres+es himself : 

‘Even as nature benevolently guards the rose with 
thorns, so does she enaow women with pins,” 


_ Iris related that the clerk of a rural church 
in England recently made the following annou::cement 
to the congregation: 

“You are desired to attend a meeting in the vestry, 
at four o’clock, to consider on the means of ‘eatin , the 
church and digest o.her matters.”’ 





SLANDERs issuing from beautiful lips are like 
spiders crawling from the blushing heart of a rose. 


‘‘How pip you get rid of that troublesome 
lover of yours, Carrie ?”’ 

“Tinarried him and haven’t been troubled with his 
attentions since.”’ 


A GERMAN usurer, who took nine per cent. 
interest instead of six, the legal rate, was asked if he 
ever thought of what God would say to hie extortton. 

“Oh, yes ; but wheu God looks down from heaven 
the nine, reversed, will look like a six.” 


A yroune gentleman of the city, describing 
affairs in the country, writes that “the cows act very 
badly about being milked; sometimes, when you are 
almost through, they will kick the milk all over you, 
and you have to go to work and milk them right over 


‘* TuEnre is a divinity that shapes our ends,” 
-. vad pig remarked when contemplating the kink in 


Taey had some tall preaching during the 
“season,” at the Saratoga Opera am One of the 
preachers took for his text, ‘“‘ Health,” and his hits at 
fashionable fripperies were pointed and practical, and 
some of them created loud laughter. He objected to so 
much mineralogy, physiology, chronology, and such 
other ’ologies in young girls’ education, and considered 
that for the purpose of a useful life a little more mend- 
glogy, srerpeey and wash-ology would be far more 

esirable, 


A Scotcn old maid who was asked to sub- 
scribe to raise men for the king, during the Peninsular 
war, answered : 

* Indeed, I’ll do no such thing ; I never could raise a 
man for myself, and I am not going to raise men for 
King George.” 


A GENTLEMAN hiring a servant, in New Yovk, 
after patiently enduring the usual catechism pro- 
pounded by “help,” when asked, “‘ And have you many 
children?” replied : 

«Yes, I have five, but I can drown two or three if you 
insist upon it,” 


A cERTAIN physician, at sea, made great use 
of sea-water among the patients. Whatever disease 
came on, a dose of nausea liquid was first thrown 
down. In process of time the Tester fell overboard. 
A great bustle consequently ensued,on board, in the 
midst of which tue captain came up, and inquired the 
cause : 

“Oh, nothing, sir,” answered a tar, “ onl octo! 
has fallen into his medicine-chest.” mene 


A quarnt writer says: I have seen women 
so delicate that they were afraid to ride for fear of the 
horse running away; afraid to sail for fear the boat 
might upset; afraid to walk for fear the dew might fall; 
but I never saw one afraid to be married; which is tar 
more riskful than all three put together. 


Tae latest style of bonnet has turned up at 
Richmond, Indiana. It is described as consisting of 
two straws, tied together with a blue ribbon, on the top 
of the head, and red tassels suspended at each of the 
four ends of the straws. Price, nineteen dollars. 








Tae Expression oF THE Eve.—They play at 
a game in France in which certain members di a com- 
pany are entirely concealed witn the exception of their 
eyes. Everything is hidden except the eye itself—and 
then it is the business of the rest of the company to 
identify the concealed persons simply by their 
eyes. One who had played at this game told me 
that the difficulty of such identification is incredi- 
bly great, and that he himself was unable to 
find out his own wife when thus concealed. More 
than thie, it happened, that om one occasion a 
lady, celebrated for her beauty and especially dis- 
tinguished by her fine eyes, La Duchesse de M . 
was drawn into engaging in this pastime, there being 
only one other person hidden besides herself, and this 
au old gentleman not celebrated for his eyes. The pair 
were duly concealed and bandaged up with nothing but 
their eyes visible, and then the person—a lady—who 
was to declare to whom the respective eyes belonged 
was introduced. Without a moment's hesitation she 
walked up straight to where the old gent!.-rur: wae 
ee and exclaimed: “Ah, there is 0 on: oui /@ 
uchesse de M who can boast suc: eyes as these.'* 
She had made the choice, and it was the wrong one, 
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CURNING OF THE FERRY-“BOAT 
IDAHO, IN THE EAST RIVER. 


WE publish in the present number of our 
1 aper some pictures illustrating the recent destruction 
«t a Brooklyn ferry-boat, the Idaho, which took fire at 
i fteen minutes past seven, on the evening of Monday, 

s it was leaving the slip toot of South Seventh street, 
when flames suddenly burst forth from the centre- 
1 ouse from some cause at present unknown, and the 
10st fearful excitement immediately pervaded the crew 
: ud passengers on board, and with good reason, as the 
.re spread with fearful rapidity. 

Fortunately there were only about thirty passengers 
on board at the time, or the loss of life would doubtless 
tave been fearful. As it was, those on board were 
r scued with great difficulty. 

The ferry-boat Canada, of the Division avenue and 


THR ENGLISH IRONCLAD GUNBOAT WATERWITCH, WITH THE NEW HYDRAULIC PROPELLER, 


Grand street line, belonging to the same company, was 


luckily approaching the dock when the fire broke out | 


on board the Idaho, and her pilot promptly ran her 


| alongside the burning boat and took oft her passengers- 


This was done amid the utmost excitement and danger. 
Indeed, the flames spread so rapidly on board the Idaho 
that the officers of the Canada were apprehensive of 


being engulfed in them, and drew off, leaving several | 


persons to their fate. 

Those left on the burning boat were Michael Cormick, of 
96 Fourth street; Mrs. Mary Wood, of 49 Bedford street, 
New York; James O’Neil, engineer, and James Kelly, 
deck hand. Engineer O’Neil, seeing no possibility of 


saving the boat, gathering those on board about him, | 


stated succinctly the situation, and pointed out the only 
means of safety, which was by jumping into the river, 
with the possibility of béing rescued by several boats 
then in the vicinity. O’Neil’s heroism on this occasion 
deserves immortality. In his efforts to save life he was 
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severely burned about the face and hands. By his her- 
culean and noble efforts those who committed their 
| lives to his care in the treacherous waters of the East 
River were saved and brought safely on shore. 
After the burning boat was abandoned she drifted up 


the river toward Greenpoint, and was followed by other | 


boats belonging to the company, they keeping constant 


| but all efforts proved unavailing to extinguish the 


streams of water upon her burning hull. Victory steam | 
| engine No, 13 did good service on board one of the boats; | 


flames, and the Idaho drifted to Greenpoint, burned to | 


the water’s edge and sunk. Her value was about $60,000, 
and it is said that there was no insurance upon her. 

Mr. O’Neil informs us that so rapid was the progress 

of the flames, that it was impossible to reach either the 

| life-preservers or to get outthe life-boat, He, therefore, 

took the female passenger in his arms, and sprang with 

| her into the water. She, however, clutched him so 


| the Hoboken ferry-boats. 


band, who was also in the water, and who assisted him 
in supporting her, both would have been drowned. 
While in this fearful position, a small yhwl came to 
their assistance, but the persons in it would not allow 
them to get in, as it would have upset the yaw!, and 
destroyed even their chance of escape. O’Neil, Kelly 
and their passenger, therefore, were towed along, till 
further assistance came, in the shape of a canal-boat. 
Great praise is due to O’Neil for his noble conduct, and 
as an encouragement, we present his portrait to our 
readers. 

While we are on this p-int, we must call,the attention 
of the proper authorities to the crowded condition of 
Some day the public will be 
startled by a catastrophe on that ferry that will exceed 
all past accidents. 

The Superintendent of the Brooklyn Ferry Company 
has ordered the life-preservers now to be placed ina 
more accessible part of the boat. He says that such is 
the gratuitous mischief of some people, that, wnen the 


. | life-preservers are exposed without proper guard, they 
' tightly that, but for the assistance of Kelly, the deck 


are either stolen or mutilated. 
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MACHINERY OF THE HYDRAULIC PROPELLER OF THE ENDLISH GUNBOAT WATERWITCH,—SEF PAGE 199. 
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HOISTING THE ITALIAN FLAG IN THE SQUARE OF ST. MARK, VENICE, OCTOBER 19.5, 1866. 
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ALICE. 


In her golden chamber, 
Golden with the sun, 
‘Where the roses clamber 

Breathless, one by one ; 


(O’er her casement creeping, 
With their lavish grace ; 
Through her lattice peeping 

At her happy face ;) 


Bitteth fairest Alice, 
Reading calmly there— 

Roses! bear no malice, 
Ye are not so fair. 


Bending o’er her missal, 
Alice sitteth there— 
rose and thistle, 
Carved in jewels rare. 


Clasp’d the velvet cover, 
With a rare device ; 
Scrolls are blazon’d over 
Gold and azure dyes. 


Argent Angels flying, 
Peacock’s eyes and wings— 

Martyrs bravely dying, 
Quaint and lovely things! 


Rubies red and glowing, 
Pearls and em’rald sheaves— 

Sapphire rivers flowing, 
Glitter through the leaves. 


I, & page, a servant, 
Alice, as a queen, 

At my love so fervent, 
Smiles, with pride serene, 


All my love, my passion— 
All myself I give ; 

True to ancient fashion, 
Loving while I live. 


Claiming naught from Alice, 
Knowing love is vain : 

Wine pour’d from a chalice 
Flows not back again. 


True love is a treasure, 
Sacred and divine, 

Without stint or measure, 
Cast upon a shrine, 


Alice is an altar, 
Flaming with my love! 
Where my prayers I falter 
As to heaven above, 


Kneeling low before her, 
Every pulse and breath 

Asks but to adore her, 
Faithful unto death ! 








LADY INEZ; 


OR, THE 


PASSION FLOWER. 


AN AMERICAN ROMANCE. 


CHAPTER XXV.—CONQUERED. 





| step. 
| shadow knows not where she is, now that she is 
| MO more seen ?” 








Ir the reader is an observant man or woman, he 
or she will have remarked that when a naturally 
tender-hearted man exercises himself in cruelty, 
he is frequently more cruel than one who is habit- | 
ually so. | 

So with a woman who is good, gentle and lov- 
ing. When her goodness has been trampled 
upon, her gentleness abused, her love outraged, 


it happens that her revenge will be terrible. | 


Minahaba’s nature was necessarily of a most ex- 
traordinary character. 
and reared as a savage, she had imbibed—how, 


remained ever a secret—a knowledge of all that | 


was tender, eager, and loving in the Christian 
faith, and the knowledge had brightened her 
life. 

Possibly all women, whatever their faith, are | 
Christians at heart, because Christianity, when | 
all is said and done, simply means “‘love”—good, 
sacrificial love. 

But the savage was still in her heart, and, like 
the viper beneath the rose-tree, would show if she 
was struck. 

The almost magic influence obtained over her 
by the mysterious man calling himself Don Alvarez 
di Cernos was really due to his use of the tender- 
dess of Christianity. The Indian girl having love 
in her heart, she learned Christianity to harmon- 
ize herselt with it. 

She became simply devoted to the loving faith, 
and naturally to him who had inducted her into 
the new life—Don Alvarez. 

And here the question may naturally be asked : 
“ How comes it that this man, apparently cruel, 
remorseless, one of the worst of criminals—an in- 
tel.ectus] one—how happened it that such a man 
should have spent time in enlarging the mind of 
a poor Indian?” The reply may take this shape— 
**There are some infamous natures of so complex 
a sort, that actually bad themselves, they will do 
good as a kind of amusement.” 

This man, Alvarez, was remorseless, utterly 
selfish, but his influence over the Indian girl had 
evidently, so far, been utterly good. 

Of course it was natural that, should he find it 
necessary, he would turn her to account—make of 
her a tool. 

And when the time came he achieved this pur- 


What was the nature of her defiance when she 
Jooked defiantly at the man to whom she owed her 
faith and whom she loved, was never known. 


Born of a line of savages, | 





: The probability is that, missing the Lady Pas- 


sion-Flower, she associated her disappearanc® 
with the poisonous serpent, and in a wild. mad 
shape of reasoning, came defiantly to threaten 
him. 


As Alvarez uttered the word “treason,” and 
moved toward her, there was something of the 
panther in her gesture. ° 

Suddenly her hand plucked at her dress, end 
then a keen dirk was pointed at his breast. 

He fell back then, not because he feared, for 
the man had no power of fear, but in amazement 
at the utter destruction of the power he had held 
over her. 

** Minahaha.” 

** Where is the lady ?” 

**T tell you I know not.” 

** And yet you have ever watched her every foot- 
How is it that he who followed as her 


“She is her own mistress, and she has gone 
whither she wisheth.” 

“No, you have hidden her, either above or below 
the cold earth.” . 

“* And what matters it, Minahaha, if the lady be 
dead ?” 

** Was she not Minahaha’s sister ?” 

“Yes, as the world goes; but not in truth her 
sister?” 

“Twas you taught Minahaha that all women 
were sisters. It was you taught her the words of 
the Great Spirit, ‘Thou shalt not kill.’” 

He flinched, and he said, in a low voice: 

“T am turned against my very self.” 

** Where is the lady ?” 

‘IT repeat, my poor Minahaha, I do not know.” 

** Then Minahaha will go out into the tewn and 
kneel in the market-place, and cry out her wicked- 
ness to all men, and she will bring the city to your 
wicked door.” 

** Great heaven!” he said, loudly, for a savage 
had done what never civilized man had accom- 
plished—thrown him off his guard. 

** Where is the lady ?” 

He made no reply. 

“ I go.” 

And turning, with a patient penitence displayed 
in every feature, she moved toward the door. 

A moment, and he held that knife in his grasp 
which is always ready to the Spanish hand, and 
renders it ugly. 

He could have killed her in a moment ; but he 
was a man who could maneuvre well. 

Casting his hand to his forehead, after the 
manner of all profound thinkers, when they are 
exercising their intellect, he cast about for a 
means of overpowering her, 

A moment, and he was victorious. It was as 
though her turning away had completely relieved 
him of his inability to plot against her. 

** Minahaha,” 

When she turned he held another and surer 
weapon than the knife—a cross, 

She was conquered in a mere moment. Down 
she fell almost upon her face. 

He smiled, for then he knew that she was still 
his slave. He had, like many another, turned 
heaven to his own advantage. 

“The lady!” she cried, “the dearlady! Has 
she gone to sit before the face of the Great Spirit ?” 

‘She is living and happy.” 

The poor creature crossed her hands hunibly 
and wept. 

She was once more totally in the man’s power. 

‘Why came you here, Minahaha?” 

**She feared that you had been cruel to the 
lady. Minehaha knows better now, and if you 
will let her she will kiss your feet.” 

** When came you from the tribe ?” 

** This day, master.” 

“What is happening there ?” 

** Two Spaniards are with the chief.” 

She answered as a little child, keeping her eyes 
upon the little crucifix, and yielding totally. 

** Who are they?” 

**Minahaha knows not. She heard the chief 
call one of them Don Gracios.” 

** Gracios ?” 

**So thinks Minahaha.” 

** Strange !” 

This he said to himself. He added aloud: 

** What do they there ?” 

“The tribe has been eager and happy. The 


» 


| Spaniards brought wonderful works with them, 


and the hillside was shattered, and we saw silver.” 

** Who was the other man? Did you mark what 
he was called, my Minahaha ?” 

**No; but he was like the other.” 

** Merciful powers!” he cried to himself; ‘‘ both 
—then danger indeed is at hand.” 

For a few moments he was lost in thought. 

Suddenly—and the rapidity was horrible—sud- 
denly his face cleared. 

** Minahaha, you still love him who taught you 
how to love ?” 

** Yes, master.” 

And agfin her eyes were upon the object he 
upheld. 

“Then answer me truly. In your camp is there 
not an Indian youth who loves you ?” 

**Eagle-heart,” she said, in a modest tone. 

* He is a mighty hunter, is he not ?” 

She turned pale as she replied : 

“His heart is iron and his eye without pity. 
Many scalps hang at his waist, and those upon 
whom he looks angrily fly from his sight.” 

By this time the Spaniard’s face cleared won- 
derfully. 

** Safe,” he said. 

An hour after, when his valet, after tapping at 
the door, entered, he was surprised to find the 
room empty. 

Almost an hour before the good people of 
Mexico saw the aging Indian, sometimes re- 
marked in the town, and always alone—saw him 
moving toward the south of the city, accompanied 
by a very beautiful Indian girl, whoas she walked 
along kept her eyes modestly fixed upon the 
ground, 


CHAPTER XXVI.—THE TEMPTATION. 

Wuo, being wise and self-reliant can say, “* No 
man can tempt me”? 

He is but a vain boaster who would boast as 
much, and few of us are so vain as that. 

It was sunset when Minahaha, accompanied by 
the aging Indian, whom it need not be said was 
Don Alvarez, entered the half civilized Indian 
camp, whose head-quarters were near the city of 
Mexico. 

He was known at the encampment, known 
not to be an Indian, albeit he wore the Indian 
dress. And he was also respected, for he was 
adroit and learned, had done the tribe much good, 
and never injured it, for the simple reason that it 
had never stood in his way. 

It was understood amongst the Indians before 
Alvarez had been in the camp five minutes that 
he was to pass as an Indian before the two 
Spanish sefiors, by whose aid the silver vein had 
been discovered. 

The delicious joy consequent upon the dis- 
covery of the silver mine was still upon them in 
the shape of holiday-making, which took the 
form of much drinking and shouting, for, en- 
camped in the borders of civilization, the Indians 
believed more in a mine of silver than the posses- 
sion of all Indian accomplishments which lead to 
supremacy in an Indian encampment. 

They were lying about, dancing about, climbing 
about, displaying in short, in a hundred ways, 
childish delight at their good fortune. 

** Where is Eagle-heart?” asked Alvarez, softly, 
of an Indian who stood near him. 

‘*Eagle-heart takes no part in our happiness,” 
said the Indian reply: ‘‘he hides his pale face 
from the sun under the thickest leaves of the 
forest, and he loves to hear the waters weep with 
him in his sorrow.” 

‘* What ails Eagie-heart ?” 

**He loves Minahaha, whose heart is with the 
white people, and he is waiting for death, which 
will not come to him.” 

“Take me to him, for I know of cures for love, 
and would give him my hand.” 

About an hour after this conversation with the 
Indian, Don Alvarez was standing face,to}face with 
the Indian called Eagle-heart. 

** What ails you, brother?” he said. 

** Nothing ails Eagle-heart.” 

“And yet he wears his face very grave and 
pale ?” 

“*T think of our enemies.” 

** No, you think of no enemy.” 

The Indian looked up angrily. He was the 
warrior of his tribe, and no man denied his word. 

*“*Of whom do I think ?” 

‘“* Of Minahaha.” 

The Indian flinched, but he soon recovered his 
repellant equanimity and continued : 

* Let this be granted. What then?” 

** She loves not Eagle-heart.” 

** Tt calls not for a wise man to learn that all the 
world knows Eagle-heart is alone.” 

**She may change.” 

** When the great sun changes,” he said, smiling 
bitterly. 

*“*T have the power to make her love Eagle- 
heart.” 

* No man has the power of the Great Spirit.” 

‘*Minahaha shall love you.” 

Hope came upon the Indian’s face, but the 
despair did not vanish from his countenance, 

** How ?” 

** What will you pay to gain her love ?” 

With the savage instinct of an Indian he raised 
the bundle of scalps from his waist. 

** Eagle-heart would give these.” 

** And I will claiin them,” said Alvarez, ‘‘ when 
she loves Eagle-heart.” 

The recognition of value in the scalps seized 
upon the comprehension of the savage and 
partially conquered it. 

“But why should I believe you?” he said. 
“You have no power that I have. You cannot 
bunt, neither can you bring down the bird from 
the air.” 

Alvarez nodded. 

He had his gun with him, and he looked up. 

By great good fortune a heron was flying low. 

Now, as a rule, a heron’s flight is very high, 
quite beyond gun-shot. 

Therefore when, before the dreamy Indian was 
aware his compauion was about to use his firearm, 
the explosion burst upon his ear and the bird fell 
dead at their feet, his amazement was almost a 
panic. 

Not having seen the bird, naturally he sup- 
posed it had been flying at the usual height pre- 
ferred by the heron, 

He was almost conquered. 

At the sound of the shot the Indians flocked to 
the spot to see the visitor on the ground holding 
the bird, while before him the Indian stood in 
blank amazement mixed with a threatening 
envy. 

Mark here,” cried Alvarez, “‘ mark here what 
our Eagle-heart hath achieved.” 

And he pointed to the bird. 

The Indians and the several Spanish miners 





who had accompanied them broke out into a loud 

** Bravo!” 

Eagle-heart changed color, attempted to speak, 
and heid his tongue. 
The temptation had been commenced, for when 
| you tell a lie in favor of a man’s honor, and he 
| does not contradict the untruth, he is almost in 
| your power. 

“It works,” Alvarez whispered, 

And when again they were alone, he said to the 
Indian : 

** You believe in me now?” 

** Yes, Eagle-heart calls you a brave, and again, 
you have smiled upon his conquests,” 

And he pointed to the scalps, 

“They are mine when you confess Minahaha 
loves you.” 

“Yours; but you will never, neyer gain them.” 








“Hear me, 
dead.” 

** Those she loves ?” ‘ 

“Yes ; they are the two Spaniards who so resem 
ble each other, Don Gracios and his companion. 
She loves both dearly—one, I know not which, too 
— Until both are dead, her spirit cannot be 

ee.”” 

The Indian turned away, and sat down beneath 
a tree. 

After a time, Alvarez watching him, he spoke : 

“Until — they—die—her—spirit—can—never— 
be—free.”’ 

Very slowly he spoke these words. 

** He is conquered,” thought Alvarez. 

And so saying, he turned away, leaving the 
Indian still beneath the tree. 

The savage was absorbed in thought. 

And there was murder upon his face. 


Never until those she loves are 





CHAPTER XXVII.—CAP’EN B. TO THE FORE. 


Oar’en BuiayseEr ate no dinner that day, which 
passed without any tidings relative to Fairhoe 
reaching them. 

But, on the other hand, Cap’en Blayser drank 
rather more than one thimbleful of various strong 
liquors, 

By the time night arrived, St. Asaph and Har- 
rildson had put into operation all possible means 
which could lead to the recovery of their friend. 

The opinion of the Mexican police was that he 
had not left or been taken from the city. 

But the most contradictory act upon their part 
was a distinct refusal to examine the cathedral. 

The lieutenant maintained firmly that the church 
could not be implicated in an abduction or forcible 
detention of anykind. The officials listened most 
patiently to all that could be urged in justification 
of the belief that Fairhoe must be in the church, 
since he was not seen to leave it, and while there 
was no question of his having entered that place 
of public worship. But no consideration could in- 
duce the police authorities to institute an examin- 
ation of the building. 

When as night fell the lieutenant of police, being 
at the hotel of the three friends, uttered for the 
last time a distinct refusal to investigate the 
church, Cap’en B. laughed. 

St. Asap! and Harrildson looked up in some 
amazement, for the circumstances in which they 
were placed certainly did not justify merriment. 
But when they questioned his face they found it 
as steady as a judge’s. 

But Cap’en Blayser had laughed. 

When night had quite settled down over the 
city, Cap’en Blayser expressed himself to this 
effect : 

“Well, gentlemen both, I think I will go and 
take a turn.” 

‘* Where ?” asked St. Asaph. 

** All about ; a sailor is a sailor all over, and he 
can’t anchor long in a drawing-room. His head 
and feet jerk, that’s what they do; which re- 
minds me to ask you two gentlemen both what 
you think of this? Have a sailor four feet or 
four hands, for they serve him the same, and it’s 
always that same question with me, have he four 
feet or four hands? Gentlemen both, I’m going 
to take a turn, and if it’s a long one, remember 
it’s a leng tide that doesn’t turn in twelve hours.” 

**Now, Blayser,” said St. Asaph, “take care. 
You evidently have some scheme on hand—what 
is it?” 

“Sir,” said Blayser “Iam going to take a 
turn.” 

“Pray, explain yourself more fully, Captain 
Blayser,” said Harrildson. 

**<zontlemen both, I ask your pardon, but how 
can @ man explain to others what he can’t explain 
to himself? Have you ever heard, gentlemen 
both, of the old woman who could never make 
apple duff if any one were looking? No? [ iiave. 
I can’t make my ajple duff with anybody else in 
the cuddy. Gentlemen, you two, did you ever 
know Cap’en Blayser break his word?” 

“Ho.” 

‘Then he’ll have no occasion to mend it to- 
morrow when he says to-night as he will be with 


| you to-morrow before breakfast, or——” 


**Or what, Blayser ?” 

* Luck’s luck.” 

And with this remarkable proverbial expres- 
sion, the captain bolted into the garden behind 
the hotel. 

When his young patrons reached the end of the 
garden, he was over the wall. 

And now, Cap’en Blayser, with a deal of way on 
him, made for the cathedral, in a furtive and re- 
markably mean manner for a sailor. 

Reaching the cathedral, he puiled up under the 
tower at the foot of which Fairhoe’s hat had been 
found, and, as he anchored, be remarked: 

“Now for it. Lucifers—good; dark lantern— 
all taut. Ahem !— good.” 

Then this remarkable sea-captain took off his 
boots and socks, and stowed them away in the ca- 
pacious pockets of his pea-jacket. 

**Pve'not hailed from a mast-head for many a 
year, for I’m a neat size round the waist, but if 
Mat Blayser has lost his old swing into rigging, 
then the eooner he comes down the better.” 

Captain Blayser now shook some liquid upon the 
pavement, put his remarkable naked feet in it, 
and rubbed them wet—a compliment he afterward 
paid the palms of his hands, 

** Where's that alum?” 

“That alum” was soon in operation, and hard 
it was he rubbed that crude chemical into his 
hands and feet. 

“I think I can grip now.” 

And thereupon, all in the dark, Captain Blayser 
felt for projecting knobs of stone on the face of 
the cathedral before him, and began to go up. 

Very slowly, but surely. 

This was the captain’s way of going to church. 





CHAPTER XXVIII.—STRUCK, BUT NOT HURT, 


Ir will be found by every reader of this very tale, 
and he will make the discovery the more readily 
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the more he or she advance in life, that one can- 
not break one’s self in to think of another’s 
misfortunes until they are over. Nay, we can- 
not think of our own misfortunes for any 
length of time together, and we shall find that 
the best way in the world to forget them is to 
seek some recreation, some means of forgetting 
for a time the causes of our troubles, so that 
they may not overwhelm us—so that we may 
come back comparatively fresh to the work of 
trying to conquer them. 

And if it is quite natural in us to adopt this 
‘means with ourselves in our own condition of 
trouble, surely we ought not to be condemned if, 
being troubled with our friend’s woes, we try to 
shake them off for a while. 

If we require such relief from our own troubles, 
we must, indeed, be angels if we determine not to 
look about for alleviation when our anxiety is 
caused by the condition of others. 

Now, this tiradeis by way of apology for the act 
committed by St. Asaph and Harrildson when once 
Cap’en Blayser had started on his mysterious 
voyage. 

Though, indeed, we must admit to be deceivers 
to this extent that positively we would not have 
told of this visit to the opera (the secret is out 
now) had it not had a very considerable influence 
upon this history of life in Mexico. 

As, on the contrary, the events of that night 
very completely altered the circumstances of those 
who take part in this narrative, the confession 
must be made that St. Asaph and Harrildson did go 
to the Mexican opera. 

The reader may be disinclined to exculpate them 
for that act—may be quite whable to comprehend 
how they could go to the opera-house within 
thirty hours of the loss of their friend, and whose 
fate might have already been death. But had the 
reader in question gone through a long day’s 
mental agitation, under such circumstances, and 
had he, when the evening’ was come, and after 
reiterated assurances on the part of the police 
that exertions were being made in all directions to 
achieve the aim he had in view, he would, under 
these circumstances (hearing music floating to his 
tired ears), go over to the opera-house for an hour’s 
relaxation. 

At all events, letting the reader’s opinion alone 
on the point, this was what was done by Fairhoe’s 
two very devoted friends, St. Asaph and Harrild- 
son, At first they thought of following Cap’en 
Blayser. But, somehow, English gentlemen have 
a knack of abominating anything in the way of 
spydom ; and, in the second place, they recalled 
that he was much older than they, had his head 
screwed on his shoulders with a tolerably good 
finish, and finally that, as an Englishman, he had 
a right to go where he liked without interference 
on the part of his fellow Englishmen in that 
foreign city. 

So the cap’en started on his rather risky journey 
without interference on the part of his two friends, 
while the two yachtsmen crossed over to the opera- 
house. 

Now, all the world knows that only in this re- 
markable free England of ours are we so exclusive 
that we must have a staircase for every part of 
our theatres, so that pit may not be contaminated 
by gallery, while boxes, in their turn, may not lose 
their senses with horror at finding themselves 
elbowing a groundling. 

Abroa |, and almost everywhere abroad, this is 
different. One staircase in an opera-house is s'f- 
ficient, and if a duchess meets a blouse on the 
staircase she does not faint. 

Often you will see a market-woman, cleanly to 
look upon, seated near a duchess in a theatre bal- 
cony between the acts, both going back to their 
proper places again when the curtain rises, with- 
out any catastrophe having happened. 

The reader will, therefore, comprehend that be- 
tween the acts of the opera the two friends coming 
from their box, and walking in the corridors of 
the building, would be in company with various 
Mexicans and other visitors from all parts of the 
house. 

In fact there was, as usual, plenty of social 
equality in the Mexican opera-house that evening. 

Rapid as the flight of a bird was the mode by 
which St. Asaph was attracted to the lovely woman 
from whom his sight was not again to wander 
without reluctance on his part. 

Suddenly a cry from above drew the instanta- 
neous attention of many of the visitors to the 
direction whence the sound came, 

It was a circumstance not uncommon. From 
an upper tier of boxes a large opera-glass was 
falling. Of course this accident and her act of 
foresight was the work of a moment, Happily 
the opera-glass, a very heavy one, had a strap to 
it, and it was by this that the lovely Mexican in 
the grand tier caught the missile as it was plung- 
ing into the pit. 

A bright, brown little hand suddenly shot from 
the box, and caught the strap as it passed down 
before the box. 

A simultaneous volley of bravos saluted the 
adroit act of the lady, an exquisitely beautiful 
woman. She was not at all dismayed, and, in- 
deed, responded to the public applause by one or 
two quick little nods and waves of that fan which 
accompanies a Spanish lady wherever she goes, 

St. Asaph was in that moment overwhelmed, 
for love sometimes comes like a flash of lightning. 
Somehow his heart appeared to leap within him, 
and, as he looked toward the lady, there was a 
sublime sense of rest and peace within him which 
quite surpassed all his understanding. 

Never up to that moment did he comprehend 
what love really meant. He had seen fellows 
overthrown by the one great passion, and he had 
felt a half contempt for thom, and half a con- 
tempt for himself in that he was not so human 
as they were, 

And now, @ moment and he was down, van- 
quished, overwhelmed, at the mercy of a woman 
whose name he did not know, whose character was 
quite unknown to him—who might be a wife, or a 
promised bride, or a mere enchantress of an hour. 





| This is love. 

It comes and blows reason and thought, and 
calculation and common sense to the four winds 
of high heaven, 

This is love, which scoffs at faiths and nationali- 
ties, which teaches equality more despotically 
than all the savagest radicals in the world. 

This is love, which comes beaming like sunlight, 
and like sunlight, it can kill, if we are too eager 
before it, even as basking in the fierce sun it may 
strike us down. 

This is love that we argue about, and talk of, 
and scoff at sometimes, and ridicule more fre- 
quently ; which, sometimes, we are afraid of, and 
which many‘ of us die without knowing of. Poor 
wretches that we are! 

This is love, meaning pity and sorrow, tender- 
ness and implacability, life and death, adoration 
and hate, wisdom and folly. 

To love or not to love, this is the second ques- 
tion. 

So, St. Asaph, looking across a foreign opera- 
house, and marking a beautiful woman catch an 
opera-glass—lo, he is in love, and for him the time 
of torment, of eager sorrow and excessive joy, of 
brightness and of fog, of hope and despair min- 
gled, has arrived, and his stupid logic, and ration- 
alism and Englishism is all blown to the winds, and 
the world of existence is centred in one dark, 
beautiful woman, framed in by the edge of an 
opera-box. 

And as the earnest and the grotesque and com- 
mon-place always go hand in hand in this world, 
the reader must know that by an absurd scene, 
which has nothing to do with the plot of this his- 
tory, the eager love the yachtsman had suddenly 
conceived of for the unknown was extremely en- 
hanced. 

Here is the accident which led to his oppor- 
tunity for speaking to the beautiful, dark-eyed 
unknown : 

There are young Englishman, or rather boys, 
all the world over, who take advantage of the na- 
tional supremacy in every port, by making the 
greatest possible fools of themselves. This always 
has been, and those who are wise in such matters 
maintain that this sort of thing will continue. 

On the night in question when St. Asaph yielded 
at discretion to the great conqueror—the one in- 
evitable conqueror, Death, tor a moment passed 
by, for he is the superb victor—on the night in 
question the opera-house in Mexico was tormented 
by a bevy of those young English lads who get up 
more troublesome excitement in five minutes than 
the police can allay in as many hours, 

These youngsters, four in number, were naval 
cadets up at Mexico for a run, and who had made 
a bet amongst each other that one of them would 
not take a cauliflower to the opera-house, daubed 
with color to make it appear like a pouquet, and 
fling it upon the stage when the prima donna was 
called before the curtain. 

The bet had been taken upon this one condition 
—that the other party to the bet should be bricky 
enough to go to the front of the box after the 
donation of the vegetable, and pulling out a long 
telescope, take an observation of the cauliflower 
in the most approved nautical manner. 

Now, as the British young naval officer is known 
to be the most dare-devil and tearing young vaga- 
bond under the sun, the Eton boy not even ex- 
cepted, these arrangements were carried out, and 
very effective they were, as far as they went, only 
the prima donna not being learned in telescopes, 
and so far not aware that the colore1 cauliflower 
was no bouquet, took the telescope for a rifle, 
surmised assassination, and fainted dead away 
upon the stage before the whole audience. 

The terror of the audience, followed by their 
anger, was excessive, and finally the four young 
middies found themselves in custody upon the en- 
tire business. 

It was then that the unknown lady again came 
by action, and even by very word of mouth, be- 
fore the notice of St. Asaph. 

Harrildson seeing the fix in which the young 
middies had placed themselves, immediately sug- 
gested rushing to the rescue, and doing his best 
for his young fellow countrymen. 

The curtain remaining down, half the audience 
were in the corridor and saloon comparing notes 
and opinions on the point. 

And then it was that the charming lady again 
betrayed her clear-hearted goodness. 

The young middies were being removed by the 
police, and after some resistance, being overcome, 
were marching, under word of honor not to escape, 
through the saloon, when the lady, who had been 
seated in a quiet corner of the place, started up, 
and made her way to an elderly man, who was 
apparently leading the procession. 

** Sefior,” cried she. 

‘“*Hal” he returned, “you are the charming 
lady who saved my life by catching the opera- 
glass as it descended.” 

The speaker was a gentleman who was in such 
a position in the pit that he must have received 
the opera-glass upon his head had its course not 
been arrested. 

**T was about proceeding to your box,” he said, 
as ha held his hat, “when the disgraceful act 
committed by these Englishmen called away my 
attention.” 

The lady iooked toward the young middies, who, 
by this time, appexred sufficientiy to comprehend 
their position, especially the owner of the tele- 
scope, who appeared to regard that machine with 
any other than feelings of delight. 

‘Poor, dear young fellows,” said the lady, 
smiling ; “how abashed they look.” 

** Sefiora,” said the leader of the party who had 
taken possession of the English lads, “‘at the 
present moment the prima donna is in fits, and I 
believe I shall have to announce that somebody 
else must finish her part.” 

** Ha! are you the manager ?” 

**T am, sefiora.” 

“Then I command you to let the young English- 
men go. They are but boys, and they only meant 
to create a laugh. They had no idea your prima 








donna did not know a telescope from a rifle 
barrel,” . 

“ But——” 

“T command, sefior; Ihave you in my power. 
You owe it to me that you are in a condition which 
enables you to give these young gentlemen in 
charge, and this is the payment I require for my 
good offices.” 

By this time those in the saloon had crowded 
about the group, and her words were received 
with great applause. 

The manager saw himself at a great disadvan- 
tage, and like a wise man, gave way. 

“Gentlemen,” says he, with a flourish of his 
hat, “you are free.” 

The expression on the faces of the young Eng- 
lishmen changed very distinctly and for the better. 

Very handsomely they capped to their counsel, 
and thereupon the impulsive Mexicans about gave 
a second salvo of low, sweet bravos, 

And then, as Mexicans can no more exist with- 
out change than a lady without gloves, the group 
soon broke up, the English middies taking a hur- 
ried departure, and the Mexicans drifting back to 
their boxes or the tables dotting the saloon. 

As for the lady who had engaged St. Asaph’s 
serious attention, she sat down near a table and 
began fanning herself, patiently waiting for the 
gentleman who accompanied her, and who was at 
this moment drinking and smoking at a table be- 
hind the lady’s chair. He was an honest-looking 
man enough, but not one you would expect to 
meet in an elegant drawing-room. 

St. Asaph, leaving Harrildson to stroll back to 
their box, now approached the sefiora, and taking 
off his sombrero he spoke to her in the Spanish 
language, 

She looked up. 

‘‘IT am a Spaniard,” she said; ‘but I speak 
English thoroughly, as I should,” 

**T am more honored than before.” 

‘Yes, Sefior Englishman, you may sit down; I 
shall not be compromised talking with a stranger, 
for we are not in England. And, again, my 
jealous, dear old uncle, my guardian, and an 
old sailor, is behind me, and I am quite sure he 
has his eyes upon us both.” 

‘Tam then the more emboldened to speak. I 
am so glad you speak English.” 

** Oh, yes, I was for many years at school in Eng- 
land, near Bristol, at the seminary within which 
the present Empress of the French was educated. 
Of course I was there after her time, but I re- 
member her, as a very little girl can remember, 
as a tall, pleasant lady.” 

‘* How very charming,”—he had found a seat by 
this time—‘“‘ but it seems to me it was very cruel 
to place you away in a foreign land to school.” 

“Thad no father and no mother ; my only rela- 
tion was the sea-captain, who I am quite sure is 
watching us with jealous eyes. He could not take 
a girl of six to sea with him ; and so he was per- 
force compelled to leave me behind, somewhere, 
and he chose England, because, said he, people 
there were honest. I think he was right.” 

St. Asaph bowed. 

“*T venture to address you,” he said, ‘to thank 
you in the name of all Englishmen, for the great 
kindness you showed in rescuing those youngsters 
from the police. English middies, or cadets 
rather, are, I know, very troublesome, but there 
is very little real harm in them.” 

‘**T am sure there is not.” 

** And having thanked you, I trust I am not 
expected to rise and take my leave ?” 


“No; Lam fond of exercising what English I 
may know. Have you been long in Mexico?” 

The sefiora spoke without any affectation of 
modesty, or by any indirect way of intimating 
that she was quite overstepping the bounds of 
propriety in thus chattering with the English- 
man, 

Accustomed to control her guardian in her 
charming way, she found herself quite at her ease 
with the Englishman, andin a very few moments. 
Had she been speaking Spanish, her reserve would 
have been excessive. 

And again, she had another excuse in the watch- 
ful old dog of an uncle behind, smoking cigarettos, 
and wondering what the English milord meant by 
his behavior. 

‘* Have you been long in Mexico?” 

a 

** But long enough to find you can suffer here. 
Oh, I saw the change in the expression of your 
face.” 

** Yes, my companions and myself have suffered 
very much since we have been here. Indeed, the 
last few minutes are the only happy ones I have 
passed in the city.” 

She bowed ; she could not pretend that she had 
overlooked the compliment. 

**And what is the nature of your sorrows, Sir 
Englishman ?—and you must pardon me talking 
like a school-mistress. I have not only my own 
way with my uncle but with everybody about me ; 
and I think I must have some common sense, be- 
cause, though I always have my own way, people 
always appear to be satisfied with me—come, pray 
tell me all; tell me every bit of the history.” 

He obeyed, as though he had known her for 
years, for it is one of the peculiar properties of 
love that it begets utter confidence. 

In a moment she was interested, but she did 
not interrupt him once throughout the oarration 
of the entire history. Sometimes she started, 
once or twice a sigh escaped her--once her little 
right hand became a fist, and several times she 
trembled visibly. 9 

As he concluded she looked up rapidly. 

‘Is that all?” 

“All.” 

** Uncle Gonez! Uncle Gonez!” 

This she said, turning rapidly round upon her 
seat. 

** Ay, ay, Dolores,” he replied, coming round 
the table at once ; “I said se will remember me 
at last, and I was right.” 

** Uncle Gonez, here is your old enemy, Alvarez, 


at work again. I am sure it is he, from what 3 
have heard you tell and what I now hear.” 

“Alvarez! He will never die by the knife. But 
how know you the sefior stranger (here courte- 
ously bowed) has spoken of that demon ?” 

With a rapidity and clear-thoughtedness whicb 
completley overpowered the Englishman the young 
Spanish lady recapitulated and condensed all the 
particulars she had gathered from St. Asaph. 

“Tf not Alvarez,” said Sefior Gonez, “his twir 
brother, or the demon himself. Well, niece ?” 

** Of course we must help the Englishman.” 

The rough old Gonez turned to St. Asaph, and 
again saluted him cordially. There was more 
promise in the action than could haye been got 
out of a dictionary of words. 

“*T assure you, Captain Gonez,” said St. Asaph, 
**we can find no clue to our friend,” 

* Know you not why?” 

“ta” 

** Ask her.” 

And he pointed to his niece, 

St. Asaph bowed and smiled as he questioned 
her” with a look. 

‘I can tell you completely, sefior. There is no 
woman helping you to plot against plot. Om 
clear, quick minds are cleverer than yours at 
scheming. Yes, I know what you would say— 
‘Will you help us?’ Yes, I’m very fond of adven- 
ture, and have nothing to do. Uncle Gonez, give 
the gentleman your hand, and promise him on 
our word we wili help him. It will be quite an 
employment for you—you are getting quite lazy. 
Now, then, sir—uncle—promise—promise—prom- 
ise.” 

With many a queer face, every one of them 
being loyal, the Mexican said : 

** Sir Englishman, I and my niece promise, on 
our words, to help you to the death.” 

As he said the last word his face was wonderfully 
earnest. 

**And now come back to our box, uncle. Sir 
Englishman, wait until the end of the opera; I 
shall not hear the music; I am about to put on 
my considering cap, I think my wits will match 
those of Alvarez.” 

When the opera had terminated (and the poor 
prima donna, despite the fits, had found her voice 
again—what there was of it—when she heard that 
if she could not do so she had better go for good) 
—when the opera was ended, and St. Asaph, Har- 
rildson standing behind, met her in the corridor, 
her face was radiant. 

**Come to-morrow,” she said, giving him a card, 
‘** and bring your friend.” 

She had detected Harrildson in a moment. 

“‘Good-night, sefiors,” she said, graciously, 
bowing to both ; and she passed on, Sefior Gonegz 
tollowing, and raising his sombrero with a cordi- 
ality that augured badly for Don Alvarez di 
Cernos. 

“By Jove!” said Harrildson, “ what a splendid 
woman !” 

**And a good heart,” replied St. Asaph; “I'l 
swear she has a good heart.” 








TetxcraPx Fac-Smmers.—Mr. Cyrus Field 
(who so narrowly missed being “Sir Cyrus,’’) has 
brought out to this country a number of very interest- 
ing specimens of the system of telegraphing now in 
operation between Paris ard Lyons, and Paris and 
Bordeaux, by which exact copies of the message are 
produced at either extremity ot the lines, solely by 
mechanical means. The message is written on pre- 
pared paper covered with a lead-colored surface, which 
is anon-conductor of the electric fluid. The writing, or 
drawing, in the ink furnished for the purpose, changes 
the points touched by it to the opposite electrical charac- 
ter. The pendulum is swinging at each end of the 
circuit in unison. Its upper end is divided into pointe, 
say, lke a fine tooth comb. The message being passed 
over these at one end, sends a current to correspond 
with the writing or lines, and produces an exact copy 
of the original upon the prepared paper held to the 
vibrating pendulum in the distant city. Thus a fae- 
simile of writing and signature is furnished without 
any skill ot the operator. A drawing of the likeness 
of a thief or absconding clerk is reproduced with 
minute faithfulness. Patterns of machinery, patterns 
tor bonnets, hieroglyphics, messages in Chinese, or in 
an unknown tongue, are copied with as little trouble am 
the simplest letters of a familiar alphabet. Some 
notices of this have been given in foreign journals, bus 
no mere verbal description can convey a full idea of the 
wonderful process. The Hibernian who insisted, som» 
years ago, that the telegraph operator should forwaré 
his photograph over the wires to his sweetheart, waa 
only a little ahead of his age. 


An Hover rm THe Brrrmise Musevm.—The 
reading-room of the British Museum, (says an American 
correspondent lately in England), is the paradise of the 
literary men and women. I should say it is the most 
commodious and the amplest place of the kind in the 
world. Every book in the English language is there, 
while.no important book in any other language, ancient 
or modern, but can be found there also. Every student 
is provided with a writing-desk and all the facilities and 
apparatus for literary work. As a consequence it is re- 
sorted to by the principal literary characters of the 
country, as well as by the lesser lights, the unknown 
students of literature, toiling in love and in silence. 
Carlyle, and Dickens, and Mills, and Browning, and 
Lewes are now and then to be seen there, and so are 
Miss Braddon, Miss Evans and other famous ladies, 
Yesterday, while sitting at my usual desk, a friend said 
to me, “‘ Would you like to see Dr. Pusey?”” And there 
sat the great Anglican doctor, looking not at all like tha 
lank, cadaverous and sour ascetic, but short, thick-set, 
gzay-headed, benignant, fatherly Englishman, with 
clerical garb, but not very tidy, surrounded by huge 
temes, looking very antique and learned. Surely, | 
thought, it would be easy to become a Puseyite in the 
corapany of such a genial old gentleman, 


A Patson Row Asovtr Tosacco.—The Ton- 
lon journals give accounts of a serious outbreak among 
the youthful convicts confined in a penitentiary in the 
Ile de Levant. A feeling of dissatisfaction was expressed 
among the convicts that they were not allowed longer 
periods of recreation and permission to smoke tobacco. 
The concession demanded being refused, the ruffians 
overpowered the wardens, seized the director of the es- 
tablishment and thrust him into a cell, plundered the 
stores of the establishment, and set fire to large quan- 
tities of petroleum and other iuflammable materials 
which they found in the cellars. A coast-cuard signal 
man succeeded in rescuing the director, but at the risk 
of his own life, for he was caught by the convicts, who 
re themselves by casting him into a deep ditch, 
where he hy for a long time with a broken leg. Upon 
the news of the outbreak reaching Toulon, a strong 
military force was dispatched, which speedily restored 
a certain degree of order, but the penitentiary buildinzs 
were almost entirely destroyed, and fourteen of its late 
inmates were found to have perished in the flames, 
The principal leaders of the insurrection are said to be 
nearly all Corsicans, and none more than sixteen years 





of age. 
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IN MISCHIEF—OUT OF MISCHIEF. | out of her eyes as she stands behind the door, 

Amone the most promising artists of England | Teady for any fun that may turn up ? And equally 
is Miss Farmer, whose pictures have lately at- | amusing is the playful satire upon the female sex, 
tracted considerable attention in the artistic world. old and young, that they were only out of mischief 
She has done this by selecting humble life, prin- | When they were fast asleep, but even then they 
cipally child life, and her truthfulness and preci- | ™4y be dreaming mischief. There is vor old sign 
sion of handling are very remarkable. The two | in some town in Massachusetts, called ‘The Only 
pictures we have transferred to our columns are | Good Woman,” the point of which consists in the 
admirable specimens of her genius and cannot | picture being without ahead. But while we ask 
fail to win all by their simple and direct appeal to ; our readers to admire the pleasant pictures before 
the heart. Who can fail to smile at the innocent | U8, we at the same time leave Miss Farmer to 
wickedness, if we may use such a term, which rolls make her peace with her own sex. 
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ARMED VILLAGER AND REGULAR SOLDIER OF BHOOTAN, 
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OUT OF MISCHIEF, 


BHOOTAN (INDIA) SOLDIERS. 


Ons of the latest difficulties of the British with 
their Oriental colonists or dependents, took place 
in Bhootan, Upper Bengal, and the native popula- 
tion there were found very warlike and formids- 
able, though of course eventually succumbing to 
civilized arms and skill. Of two of the Bhootan 
soldiers we supply an illustration—certainly war- 
like-looking figures and by no means deficient in 
the picturesque, whatever may be their fighting 
capacity as against revolvers, Sheffield cutlery and 
breech-loaders, 








LEC-BONE OF THE NEW ZEALAND 
** DINORNIS.” 


One of the most marked curiosities at a late 
industrial exhibition at Dunedin, Otago, was a 
collection of the bones of the Dinornis, or gigantic 
bird of that country—nearly large enough to 
throw Sinbad’s story of the “‘ Roc” into shade. 
We supply an illustration, this week, of the leg- 
bones of one of the birds, the length being suffi- 
ciently indicated in the height of the man holding 
them. The group consists of the leg-bones, 
namely: the femur, tibia, metatarsus and outer 
toe. They were found at Glenmark, about forty 
miles north of Christ Church in the Canterbury 
province of New Zealand. Major Michael says: 
“Dr. Hector, the eminent explorer of New Zea- 
land, who has charge of the Museum at Dunedin, 
in Otago, showed me some Moa bones of tar in- 
ferior size, and he has reluctantly come to the 
conclusion that the bird is extinct in New Zealand ; 
but that it has only recently died out is clear from 
the freshness of the remains which are found. In 
one instance a head was found with the lower 
mandible adhering to the upper.” The following 
are the dimensions of the bones brought to Madras 
by Major Michael : 


Max’m circum- Min’m circum- 


Length. ference at joint. ference. 
Femur... .1 ft. 6 in. 1 ft. 844 in, 9 in. 
Tibia...... 3 it. 3 in. 1ft.9 in. 84¢ in. 
Metatarsus 1 ft. 8 in. 1 ft. 244 in, 746 in. 
BOB ccccces 0 ft. 934 in, 


Supposing the formation of the bird to be some- 
thing like that of the ostrich, these dimensions 
would indicate that it must have been twelve to 
fifteen feet in height when standing or running. 








NUBIAN METHOD OF PROTECTING 
CROPS. 


Birps in Nubia are the scourge of the husband- 
men, destroying, unless incessant efforts are made 
to prevent them, whole harvests. Our illustration 
gives a good idea of the method adopted by the in- 
habitants of the valley of the beautiful Nile to pro- 
tect their crops against the audacious enterprise 
of their feathered plagues. That method, although 
not always successful, is not without ingenuity. In 
the centre of his field of maize the Nubian agri- 
culturist drives a couple of stout stakes, sufficiently 
strong to support a stage, lashed to each about 
midway from the ground. From the top of 
these slender cords are stretched to other stakes, 
erected, a few yards apart, all round the crop he 
designs to save from attack and destruction ; and 
on the cords are fastened shells, bits of iron and 
many-colored rags. 





On the stage, protected from the hot sun by 4 
covering of branches, day after day, from the 
rising of the sun to its setting, supplied with food 
by his family, and almost unceasingly occupied in 
shaking the cords, he sits like a huge spider in the 
centre of its web until the maize has ripened to 
maturity. 

Yet, notwithstanding all his precautions, he has 
frequently to lament the poorness of the harvest, 





LEG OF THE DINORNIS, 0: IGANTIC BIRD OF 
NEW ZEALAND. 


so persistent in attack and fearless of consequences 
are his pests. 





BURNING OF THE CIRAFFES IN 
THE ZOOLOCICAL CARDENS, 
Regent’s Park, London. 


Every American who visits London makes a 
point of seeing certain sights in that great me- 
tropolis. Westminster Abbey, the Tower, St. 
Paul’s, Sydenham Crystal Palace, and the Zoo- 
logical Gardens, are the most prominent points of 
attraction. Those who have visited the latter 
will, no doubt, remember the giraffes which 
always had a crowd of curiosity-lovers around 
them, Their strange structure and their harm- 
lessness made them favorites. 

Our readers will be sorry to learn that they have 
met with a strange and melancholy end by a death 
which of all others would seem to be the most 
improbable to reach them. 








3 ia) 4H SSS 
a TWIT 
MT 


Ai 





We give the particulars in the words of Mr. 
Frank Buckland, who was a spectator of the 
catastrophe : 

* All friends of the Zoological Society will be 
much shocked to hear of the great loss the society 
has sustained by the death of two giraffes by fire, 
On Tuesday last, the 6th of November, at 7.20 
P.M., two keepers, Smallpiece and Munday, ran 
to the office in the gardens, crying out, ‘The 
giraffe-house is on fire!’ Mr. Thompson and the 
other keepers were not long in arriving at the 
spot. Dr. Murie, the anatomical prosector of 
the society, happened to be in the office: he im- 
mediately ran with the keepers to the giraffe- 
house. He found it filled with a volume of smoke 
so dense that it was impossible to see anything, 
The two keepers, having arrived a minute or 


MANUFACTURERS OF LACQUER BONNETS. 
SEE PAGE 206. 

two before Dr. Murie, had opened the windows, 
which he most judiciously ordered to be imme- 
diately closed to prevent the draft. They 
then proceeded to throw water on the burn- 
ing straw, and, on going into the stable, in 
the most plucky manner, along with Scott, 
the eland-keeper, trampled out the flames 
as well as they could. As the smoke cleared off a 
little, they found the two giraffes, mother and 
child, stretched on the ground motionless. They 
hauled them out as quickly as possible into th: 


yard; but alas! found them pulseless and not | 


breathing. They then re-entered the stable and 
quenched the fire. The other two giraffes would 
most probably have fallen victims to the fire had 


IRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





THE GIRAFFES BURNED AL LHE ZOOLOGICAL GARDENS, REGENT'S PARK, LONDON, 


not the doors of their stable been wisely tnrown , three compartments of the giraffe-house. 


open and the animals turned into the yard imme- 


The 
straw, from some unknown cause, became lighted, 


diately the fire was discovered. They were, when | and the flames must shortly have spread over the 


first discovered, breathing badly and stooping 


floor of the stable. It is supposed that a match 


their heads, but otherwise they were not seriously | must, in some way, have got mixed with the 
affected. The larger one of the two has caught a | litter, and that one of the animals in walking 


bad cold, of which we trust, however, it will soon | about trod upon it and set it on fire. 


get better. 
mystery. 


The walls 


The origin of the fire is a matter of | are blistered about 6 ft. or 8 ft. high, and it is a 
It was confined to the eastward of the | mercy it did not extend further, 


By the kindness ' 


of Dr. Murie I have been enabled to examine the 
two victims of this sad accident. It is very pain- 
ful to see these two beautiful creatures, but lately 
in the highest health and vigor, now motionless 
and inanimate. The measurements of the giraffes 
are as follows: From nose to tip of tail, large 
animal, 12 ft.; small, 4 ft. 9 in.; from top of 
head to hoof, large animal, 12 ft. 5 in. ; small, 6 
ft. 11 in. ; length of mane, large animal, 5 ft. 2 in. ; 
small, 2 ft. 1 in, 


NUBIAN METHOD OF PROIECTING CROPS FROM DESTROCTIVE BIRDS, 
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JAPAWESE LACQUER BONNET~- 
MAKERS. 


Iv industrial arts and manufactures the Japan- 
@se, on the whale, equal the Chinese, and in much 
excel them. Their silks and crapes are inferior, 
and of a width unsuitable to foreign use, being 
only a foot wide ; linen and cotton cloth are coarse, 
bat soft, and so cheap that foreign manufacturers 
could not compete with them ; but it is in their 
lacquer work that they excel not only the Chinese 
but other peoples. The design is always good and 
the finish excellent. We give an illustration, 
wherein two Japanese workmen are depicted 





A NEW NOVEL 
BY SOLON ROBINSON, 
‘THE VETERAN AGRICULTURAL EDITOR OF 


\THE NEW YORK TRIBUNE. 
ao fy 

A novel by Solon Robinson, long and well-known as 

| the Agricultural Editor of the Tribune, will be com- 

| menced in the Weekly Tribune of December 5th. It is 


| MEH W O-=EFTOSC; 
| A Story of Western Life, Indian and Domestic. 


| Though not Mr. Robinson’s first novel, we do not 
t this will newly prove the worth of the pen 








lacquering caps or bonnets, which is a phase of oe 20 many chapters of successfui writing for the 


the art well paid and of some consideration in 
& pan, 








A Greex Mam, being asked what fortune 
she would bring her husband, replied: “I will bring 
him what gold cannot purchase—a heart unspotted, a 
virtue without a stain, which is all that descended to me 
trom my parents.” 


Soron Rosrnson’s Nover.—Solon Robinson, 
the veteran Agricultural Edftor, has written a novel for 
the New York Weekly Tribune. The publication 
ae ee on the fifth of December. See advertise- 
ment. 





Never Wear a Cough or Irritation on , 


the lungs, when you can buy AYER’S CHERRY PEC- 
TORAL, the world’s great remedy that cures it. 








‘New Patent, May, 1866.—tThe most effi- 
cient, comfcertable and secure Truss in the World is 
the DOUBLE LEVER SELF-ADJUSTING NATIONAL 
— Fn eng upon an entire new plan, and the 
only perfect one everinvented, For further ticulars, 
call on or address the as , 





179 BROADWAY (up-stairs) NEW YORK. 





Barnum & Van Amburgh’s Museum 
and Menagerie Combination. 
Broadway, between Spring and Prince streets. 


Museum, Menagerie and Drama. On exhibition, at all 
hours, the ENTIRE VAN AMBURGH COLLECTION of 
living WILD ANIMALS. Performances every morning 
at 11 o’clock, without extra charge, in the NEW AND 
SPLENDID ARENA, PERFORMING ELEPHANT, 
JENNY LIND. MONS. DAVIS, the Lion King, will 
ENTER THE DEN OF WILD ANIMALS. The modern 
Grimaldi, JOHN FOSTER, will introduce the WON- 
DERFULLY EDUCATED MULES; the TRICK PONIES 
and PERFORMING MONKEYS. The Animals will be 
fed in presence of visitors at 12 o’clock, noon, After- 
noon at 2—Evening at 7%, Buckstone’s thrilling drama 
of the VISION OF THE DEAD. The Infant Phenome- 
mon, MISS EMMA FOSTER, aged five years, in her 
astonishing Scotch Dance; Dances by MISS EMMA 
SHELL and GEN. GRANT, Jz. Gordon Cumming Col- 
lection, The greatest living curiosity ever exhibit- 
ed, JOHN TO. , THE IRISH FAT Y, 
sixteen years, weighs 526 pounds; Mammoth Fat Man, 
weig 615 pounds; Two Giants and Giantess, each 
over eight feet high; Two Dwarfs, Circassian Girl, Cos- 
moramas, Learned Seal, Happy Family, Grand 
Aquaria, Wax Figures, and 200,000 other Curiosities. 

Admission, 30 cents, children under ten, 15 cents. 














The Metropolitan Linguistic Institute, 
AT SCHUBERTH’S BUILDING, 
No. 820 Broadway, near Twelfth St., 


is an establishment of the highest classical order and 
respectability, where French, German, Italian and 
Spanish are rapidly taught through H. C. Arymar’s 
Analytical and Synomic Method. 


farm and the fireside, and in behalf of the friendless 
poor of a crowded city has been entertaining and in- 


ve. 
A true Indian novel is among the rarities of latter- 
day fiction, and the pioneer life of the West, abound- 
| ing, as it does, in rude but rich material for the work 
of the novelist, has found, of late, but few faithful de- 
‘ lineators, It is not too much to say that few Americans 
| have been so near to the American people in their home- 
stead life and characters as settlers and pioneers, as the 
| author of Me-won-i-toc; few have traveled so far and ob- 
| served so closely amid the varieties of the farmer’s and 
pioneer’s life, East and West; and no writer for the 
daily press has had a keener relish for, and livelier sym- 
, pathy with, the fresh and free out-door life which enters 
| into the element of his novel Mr, Robinson’s writings 
have always been marked by a quaint and direct force; 
pictures, simple, but graphic, of things as they 
are; practical and minute knowledge of the useful and 
the beautiful as they are brought together into every- 
day i these are some of the features of a 
style of beng a og aeey ee which the readers of this 
paper have been long iliar. 

The new novel, which will be begun the first week in 
December, will continue during the Spring. 

In addition to this, the Weekly Tribune will contain, 
as usual, features of entertainment, instruction and 
variety, ry those of any other journal published 
to benefit the home-life of the y;eople, and justify the 
ever-increasing support which has made it the most 
widely circulated paper in America. 


THE NEW YORK WEEKLY TRIBUNE 


_— on a large double-medium sheet, making 
t pages of six broad columns each. It contains all 
the important Editorials published in the Daily Tribune, 
except those of merely local interest; also Literary and 
| Scientific Intelligence; Reviews of the most interesting 
| and im t new Books; the L tters from our large 

corps of correspondents; the latest news received by 
| Telegraph from Washington and all other parts of the 
, country; a Summary of all important intelligence in 

this city and elsewhere; a Synopsis of the Proceedings 
of Congress and State lature when in session; the 
Foreign News received by every steamer; Exclusive 
Reports of the Prooceedings of the Farmers’ Club of 
the American Institute; Talks about Fruit, and other 
Horticultural and Agricultural information essential to 
country residents; Stock, Financial, Cattle, Dry Goods 
and General Market Reports; making it both for variety 
and completeness altogether the most valuable, in- 
teresting and instructive WEEKLY NEwsPAPER published 
in the world. 

The Full Reports of the American Institute Farmers’ 
Club, and the various tural Reports, in each 
number, are richly worth a year’s subscription. 

THE NEW NOVEL GRATIS. 

Any person sending the money for ten copies Weekl, 
Tribune will be entitled to an extra copy gratis. The 
work if published in Book form would cost two dollars. 

Price of the Weekly Tribune five cents per copy. For 
sale by all Newsmen. 








TERMS, 
Mailed subscribers, single copy, 1 year—52 num- 
Mailed subscribers, Clubs of five.............. +» 900 
Ten copies, addressed to names of subscribers... 17 50 


eee = copies, addressed to names of sub- 


DEED. ccccccccccccccccccceccsccccccce --- 34 00 

Ten copies, to one address.............. cocccccce LO 

Twenty copies, to one address...........-...006 30 00 

An extra copy will be sent for each club of ten, cash 
to be paid in advance, 


Drafts on New York, or Post-Office orders, payable to 
the order of the Tribune, being safer, are preferable to 
any other mode of remittance. Address 

THE TRIBUNE, New York. 





Everv Methodist should secure at once 
the new medallion portrait of the Rev. JOHN WES- 
LEY, the tounder of Methodism. In Alto Relievo of 

| Frosted Silver, in neat oval frame, 11x13 inches. Price 


— | $5. Agents Wanted. JOHN W. NAUGHTON, No. 165 


Per Year, of 100 Lessoms.........+++seeee++$40 
Per Term of 20 Lesscns......scccceseesees 10 
Private Lessons of half an hour each....... 

Private Classes of three, for one hour...... 2 





The Hair, Scalp and Face. 


DR. B. C. PERRY, 


Dermatologist, author of the above valuable Book’ 
published and for sale by JAMES MILLER, 522 Broad- 
Way, can be consulted at No, 49 Bond street, New York, 
tor all cutaneous diseases of the head orscalp. Loss of 
hair and premature grayness; moles, wens and warts 
permanently cured ; moth patches, freckles, pimples, 
comedones (called black worms), and ail brown dis- 
colorations removed from the face, 

To remove moth patches, freckles, or any brown dis- 
coloration from the skin, ask your druggist for Perry’s 
Moth and Freckle Lotion, or send to Dr. Perry. 

No charge for consultations—personally or by letter. 





Holloway’s Pills.—‘“‘ PREVENTION BETTER 
THAN CURE.” Bronchitis, sore throat, affections of 
the respiratory organs and constriction ot the chest, are 
nipped in the bud by a few doses of these Pills. 





William street, New York. 584-85 


Dr. William Harl’s Spanish Pile Speci. 
fic (a radical cure). Price $1 per Box, or 3 Boxes $2. 
12 te street, N. Y. CauTron.—Dr. Earl has not re- 
moved from his old stand, nor has he agents for the 
sale of his remedies. 584-87 
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French Ballet Girls now Performing 
at Niblo’s Garden. Photographs in Costume, colored 
exactly te | appear, 35 cents each; 3 for $1, or $4 
a — . C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 











| Ziverybody should read the new Ro- 

mance in FRANK LESLIZE’s BupGet oF Fun, “‘THE 
, WINDFALL AND THE WIDOW,” with LIilustrations 
| by Mullen. 





Agents can make from $5 to $20 sell= 
ing, by a the new medallion of the Rev. 
JOHN WESLEY. Send for Circular. JOHN W. NAUGH- 
‘TON, P, O. Box No. 2,969, No. 165 William St. 584-85 





PRINGE’S IMPROVED PROTEAN Now is the Time to Subscribe for 


Pen 


ents wanted. Call, or 


Founta 


Once filling, writes 12 hours. > 
send stamp tor circular to JOHN 8. PURDY, 212 
Broadway, cor. Fulton 8t., N. ¥. eowtf 








We. oa $250 s month, Male and Fe- 
male, to sell the GENUINE COMMON SENSE 


FAMILY SEWING MACHINE. Priceonly $20. Every | 


machine warranted 5 years. For particulars ad 
H. H. REGISTER & CO., 68 Broadway, Room No. 3. 
581-4 





This is no Humbug! 

By sending 30 cents, and stamp, with age, height, 
color of eyes and hair, you will receive, by return mail, 
a correct picture of your future husband or wife, with 
mame and date of marriage. Address MINNIE CLIF- 
TON, P.O. Drawer No. 38, Fultonville, N.Y. 583-6 








“Swinging Round the Circle.” or Andy's 
Trip to the West, together with a Life of its Hero, 
*“*Avdroo Johuson.” By Petroleum V. Nasby, ‘A Dim- 
micrat of thirty years’ standing.” This history begins 
at the beginning, and is carried “so far ez it kin be car- 
ried, until the subjek dies or does suthin.” Thirty-five 
comic lustestions (some full page ones), making the 
mot bumorous book ever printed. Price only 20 cents; 





10 for $1; 100 for $8, ;ostpaid. Address HUNTER «| 
0., Publishers, Hinsdale, N. H. 685-86 


FRANK LESLIE’S 


PLEASANT HOURS. 


| PRICE 15 CENTS A NUMBER, OR $1 50 a YEAR, 


A Beautifully Illustrated Journal for the 
Family Circle, Railroad Travelers, etc. 





This publication, composed of Original Stories by 
well-known writers, interspersed with Interesting 
Narratives of Travel and Adventure in all parts of the 
world; Recent Discoveries in Science; Curious Facts 
in Natural History; Anecdotes, and a great varicty of 
Entertaining and Instructive Miscellaneous Reading, 
will constitute a new feature in periodical literature. 
Besides the numerous illustrations in the text, each 
number will contain Four Large and Beautiful 
Engravings on Tinted Paper. 

No effort will be spared to make this Magazine the 
most attractive, as well as the cheapest of the kind in 
the United States. 

A NEW ConTINUED Srory, by a well-known American 
author wil) shortly be commenced. 

em” All subscriptions to be sent to 

FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y, 





$10 A DAY 
AND A WATCH FREE! 


AGENTS WANTED to sell our CELEBRATED 
NOVELTY PACKETS, splendid Steel Engravings, 
Watches, dnd Jewelry. Enormous Profits and valuable 
Premiums offered. Send for Circular containing full 


particulars. 
HASKINS & Co., 
86 Beekman street, N. Y. 


100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, PENS, 
BRACELETS, CASTORS, GOBLETS, SPOONS, FURKS, 
NAPKIN RINGS, &eo., &o., 


Worth $500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until] you know what you 
are to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will 
inform you what you can have for $1, and at the same 
time get our Circular containing full list and particu- 
lars, also terms to Agents, which we want in every 
town and county. J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 208 Broad- 
way, New York. tf 


EVERYBODY'S FRIEND 


Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Parlor Theat 
ricals; the Parlor Magician; How to Make all kinds of 
Liquors without the use of poisonous articles; How 
to make all kinds of Powders, Rouges, Salts, Curling 
Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc; How to make the Whiskers and 
Mustache grow; Fortune Teller. Price 25 cents. 


Short-Hand Without a Master, by which 
the nature of taking down Sermons, Lectures, Speeches, 
Trials, etc., may be attained in a few hours. Fifty- 
second edition, wirH SUPPLEMENT. Price 25 cents. 


Joe Miller, Jr.—A Book crammed full of Jokes, 
Comical Stories, Witty Sayings, Funny Puns, Laughable 
Conundrums, Humoréus Poetry. Price 10 cents. 


Ventriloquism Made Easy, and the Second 
Sight Mystery, as practied by RoBerT HELLER and 
others, fully explained. Price 15 cents. 

Either of the above will be sent by mail, postpaid, on 
receipt of the price, by 











o O. A. ROORBACH, 122 Nassau St., N. Y. 
NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE 
FOR 





Stories, Anecdotes, 
Popular Science, 


Parlor Magic, 
Games, 


&o, 


With No. 4, is given, gratis, a large and splendid 
Engraving of Wayne’s ASSAULT ON STONY POINT, 
23 by 33 inches. 

The great success of FRANK ’s CHILDREN’S 
FRIEND, which was only intended for children of tender 
years, has determined the publisher to enlarge his 
original design, and produce a paper which takes the 
entire range of our youthtul classes. 

To carry out this design, the publisher has ENLARG- 
ED FRANK LESLIE’S BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY 
to SIXTEEN PAGES, of three columns each, making 
forty-eight columns of the most varied reading ever 
issued. Every number will be embellished with beauti- 
ful Dlustrations. 

It is published every Wednesday, and sold by all News 
Dealers. 

Price, 5 cents a copy; or, 







1 Copy, six months . ° . $1 25 
1 Copy, a year. ° e . 2 50 
3 Copies, “ . e ° e 6 50 


5 Copies, “ . ° e e 10 00 
And $2 for every additional subscription. Postmasters 
sending subscriptions of Ten will be entitled to receive 
Frank LEsiIe’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER OF FRANK 
LESLIE’s CHIMNEY CORNER for one year. 

Inducements to the Young. 


The publisher of FRANK LESLIE’S BOYS’ AND 
GIRLS’ WEEKLY offers the following prizes for the 
largest Clubs of new subscribers of $2 50 each: 
For the largest Club. ° $300 in cash. 
For the next largest Club ° $200 “ 
For the third largest Club. $100 es 

For every Club of 100, a Large Tool Cheat, or Sewing 
Machine. 

For every Club of 80, a best Set of Croquet. 

For every Club of 70, 4 handsome Silk Dress. 

For every Club of 60, a Set of Chemical Apparatus for 
Experiments. 

For every Ciub of 50, a Parlor Croquet, or an Elegant 
Clock. 


For every Club of 40, a handsome Silver Watch. 

For every Club of 30, a Stereoscopic Machixe with 
Views. 

For every Club of 25, a Microscope or Magic Lantern. 

For every Club of 15, a Pair of Skates tor Pond or 
Parlor. 

For every Club of 10, a Family Gem Sewing Machine. 

For eve;y Club of 7, one of Sebring’s Parlor Base-Ball 
Fields, a new indoor game, 


Clubs of subscribers for six months will be entitled 
to the prizes equally with subscribers for a year, on 
sending the same amount of money. 

Shouid any of the persons drawing prizes desire them 
to be changed for other articles, their wishes can be 
fulfilled by communicating with the publisher, or the 
value will be given either in money or in the goods they 
prefer. In this case it would be better to address the 
publisher, naming the article they want, wuen 
such persons will be informed what size club they must 
send to obtain the required prize. 

The last list must be sent by the 1st of February, on 
which day the prizes will be announced, and the goods 
sent and cash paid on the 28th of the same month. 

In order to assist those who are desirous ot gaining 
these valu..ble prizes, the publisher is willing to accept 
the subscriptions as they are received, which will en- 
title the parties whose names accompany the subscrip- 
tion to receive the paper immediately. These names 
will be carried to the account of the party forming the 
Club, and will necessarily facilitate their exertions. On 
the 1st of February a line will be drawn, and they will re- 
ceive the prize awarded to the number they have fur- 
nished. his will be a material inducement to their 
friends to subscribe, as the advantage will be imme- 
diate, and not prospective. 

This is an excellent opportunity of testing the busi- 
ness capacity of the youn, and parents and guardians 
might gain apn insigut into their natures, dnd foster 
habits of enterprise, tact and thrift. 

N.B. As the Boys’ anp Grais’ WeExxy is electro- 
typed, all the back numbers can be obtained at any 
time. 

Subscriptions should be sent to 

FRANK LESLIE, 
637 Pearl St., N. ¥. 








The Great Family Paper of Ameri ca- 





Issued every Monday. 


The Fourth Volume of Franx Lzesirte’s CHIMNEY 


CorNneER, now in course of publication, will prove by far 


the most attractive series of numbers yet issued. In- 
creased facilities will be brought to bear to develop the 
original plan, and render this weekly Magazine of 
instritctive and attractive matter by far the most desira- 
ble household paper ever published. 

To please and delight the sense of sight, while at the 
same time the mind is furnished with healthy and 
suitable nourishment, is the aim of the Cummmery Cor- 
NER. Every realm of fancy and fact—imagination, with 
its tales of fiction, restrained by high-toned moral 
sense; the wonders of the past in human Listory, the 
great and heroic deeds that live in imperishable lustre; 
the wonders of science and art; the wonders that travel 
daily brings to our view, whether in natural history, 
the scenery of the earth, or in the manifold vareities of 
human mann: rs and customs—all these find a place in 
the Cummner CorNER, not told baldly, but presented in 
an attractive dress, and illustrated by Engravings in 
which the highest possible excellence is attained. 

Thus it is a book for the fireside, coming with ever- 
renewed freshness, and, like nature’s self, with ever- 
varying charms. 

It is electrotyped, and back numbers can be had by 
ordering the sam+ of any News Agent, so that persons 
wishing to subscribe at any time ntay depend on geting 
the back numbers from the commencement, 





Terms for this Paper. 
Price: Ten Cents £AcH NuMBER. 


One copy, three months. ........eeceeeeceeeee $1 00 
One copy, six months 
One COPY, ONE YEaP.... 22. ccs ccssseccecesecers 
Two copies, one year, to one addr 
WIAPPET.. 2. cccccccccccccccccccsccesesess 7 50 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in one 
WERE ce cvvecccccecse scesescecsencs o+-- 15 00 
Six copies, one year 20 00 
Que copy of Frank Leslie’s Chimney Co:n:r 
and one copy of Frank Leslir’s Lady’s 
Magazine (the most complete Lady’s Book 
published) for one year.......... ecccccce 7 00 
Subscriptions shou!d be sent to the Publisher, 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


Extra inducements for persons procuring clubs for 
FRANK LESLIE’s CHIMNEY CORNER. 
The following prizes will be given: 
For Clubs of Eighty Subscribers, at $4 cach, a beautiful 
Parlor Melodeon. 
For Clubs of Fifty Subscribers, at $4 each, a Grover & 
Baker Sewing Machine, valued at $45. 
For Clubs of Fifteen Subscribers, at $4 each, a Union 
Washing Machine, valued at $20. 
For Clubs of Ten Subscribers, at $4 each, a Union 
Clothes Wringer, valued at $10. 
For Clubs of Four Subscribers, at $4 each, a Sebring’s 
Parlor Lase-Ball Field—a new indoor game. 


The above articles to be boxed and sent by express to 
any address. 









A DELICATE SUBJECT DELICATELY TREATED. 
Why Not? A Book for Every Woman. 
By Pror. H. R. Storer, M. D. 
Cloth, $1; paper, 50 cents. Solid by all Booksellers, 
and sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of price. LEE & 
SHEPARD, Publishers, Boston. 








Wow is the Time to Subscribe. 


TO THE LADIES OF AivERICA, 


Patrons of 


Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine. 


ANNOUNCEMENT FOR 1867. 





Frank Leshe’s Lady’s Magazine for 1867 


will be the most complete Lady’s Book to be found in 
this or any other country. The rapid increase of its 
circulation proves the high appreciation ot American 
Ladies and the hoid it has taken on their affections. 


Its Claims: 
I.—IT IS THE ONLY REAL GAZETTE OF FASHION. 


Owing to our extensive and complete arrangements, arid 
the late date of its publication, the fashions published 
in Paris, London and Berlin, are reproduced immedi- 
ately afier their arrival, Our Magazine is the only one 
thus giving the latest fashions. In wost ofthe periodi- 
cals Offered to Ladies the fashions are really two or 
three months old. 


IL.—ITS IMMENSE DOUBLE SHEET FASHION 
PLATES ARE WITHOUT A PARALLEL. 


In the size and extent of our Fashion plate we have 
no competition. Whatever assertions may be made in 
circulars and announcements, a lady need only measure 


OUR MAGNIFICENT DOUBLE PAGE COLORED 
FASHION PLATE, 


twelve inches by sixteen inches in size, and our 
PLAIN DOUBLE PAGE FASHION PLATE, 


always given in the same number, seventeen inches by 
twenty-four, to be convinced how little any other can 
pretend really to furnish Ladies with full iniormation. 
Besides the Full Length Fashions in these plates, we 
give at least fifty smaller fashion illustrations in each 
number, comprising every article of ladies’ or children’s 
atiire, and in thes» we confine ourselves to the styles 
of no single house, our selections being made from the 
choicest offered. In aword, we can boldly assert that 
we give in each number more than all other magazines 
combined, 

IIL—LITERARY MERIT.—No Lady’s Book, and few 
if any of the Monthlies, can claim superiority in a lite- 
riry point of view over Frank Lesiie’s Lapy’s MaGa- 
ZINE. 

vur array of talented writers, if we chose to parade 
it, would exceed by far in worth and numbers that of 
any similar periodical. Oursis the only Lady’s Maga- 
7'-e that gives original illustrations to its literary mat- 


i. 
iV.—ELEGANT AND PROFUSE XYLOGRAPHIC 
ILi USTRATIONS.—We have adopted as the finest, 
softest and most effective illustrations, the magnificent 
Chromo Lithographs, giving copies of celebrated paint- 
ings, rich and warm in coloring, and throwing com- 
pletely into the shade the hard, stiff steel illustrations 
commonly given. Besides these, our pages teem with 
excellent wood engravings, embracing every variety of 
subject, Works of Art, Notable Women, Manners and 
Customs, Animal Life, Foreign Travel and Adventure, 


etc. 
TERMS: 


One copy, for one year..........++- ecccece o--$ 3 50 
Four copies, to one post-office............... 1400 
With the additional advantage of one extra 
copy gratis, to the person sending the 
amount. . 
One copy of Frank Leslie’s Illustrated News- 
paper, or Chimney Corner and Lady's Maga- 
zine, tor one year to one address.......... 700 
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DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 
87 and 89 Bowery, and 65 Chrystie Street, New York, 





Still continue to keep the largest stock of Parlor, Dining 
and Bedroom Furniture, of any house in the United 
States, which they offer to the Wholesale and Retail 
trade at a discount of twenty per cent. froth old prices. 


BEDDING AND SPRING BEDS, 


A GREAT VARIETY. 





FIRST PREMIOM. 


$5 ,SEWING ¢5, 


SEWIN 
MACHINE ! 
AND EXTREME SIMPLICITY. Origen Puecea 


May 13,1862; improvement patented June 9, 1863. The 
celebrated FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE, with 
CRIMPING attachment; is NOISELEss in operation, 
sews with DOUBLE OR SINGLE THREAD of ALL KINDS, 
with extraordinary rapidity, making 16 stitches to 
each evolution of the wheel. Will Gather, Hem, 
Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadths, &c.; the strongest 
machine made, Warranted not to get out of order 
for THREE YEARS. It has taken the Premiums at 
New York and other State Farrs, and received the 
‘FULL APPROVAL of Aut the principal Journals, and of 
‘those who have USED THEM. The onLy Low Price 
‘Machine Patented, and that has received a PREMIUM. 


“This beautiful Machine stitches at the rate of several 
‘yards per minute.”—Frank Leslie's, 

“It sews very rapidly, and is so easily understood 
‘that a child can use it.”—N. F. Independent. 

“With single or double thread, it silently yet very 
oe", makes the stitch exactly like hand sewing.”— 


Single Machines, all complete, sent to any part of the 
‘country per Express, packed in box with, printed in- 
structions on receipt of price, $5. Safe delivery 
gag Agents wanted everywhere. Address all orders 


FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE CO., 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


tf 


— 


UNION WASHING-MACHINE 


AND CLOTHES WRING- 
ER. Conceded to be the 
best in the world. 

Will do a week’s wasb- 
ing, perfectly, in two 
hours. 


The Wringer the 
strongest made. 

MANGLES of all kinds, 
for ironing clothes with- 
out heat. 

J. WARD & CO., 
= 23 Cortlandt street, New 
York; and 

102 Summer St., Boston. 





is 








PNM 


A CONCENTRATED SOAP for Family, 





XY Laundry and Hotel use. Half the Soap and 4 
half the Labor, and your Clothes are Cleaner, 
‘Brighter and Sweeter—a result magical as pleasing and 
#atisfactory. SAVONINE will not run the most delicate 
<olor, proving it cannot injure the most delicate fiber. 
‘The cost so small, the result so great, that the poorest 
housekeeper, when familiar with its value, will call it 
A HOUSEHOLD NECESSITY! 
Now manufactured in this country by the 
GLAMORGAN SOAP COMPANY. 
Agency Salesroom, No. 70 TRINITY PLACE, 
N.Y. N,B.—Sold everywhere, in boxes of 
6% for $1 50. 583-6 


~ 





23 Something New. -@ 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
‘Articles; profits large. Send stamp for circular. 
8. W. RICE & CO., 





tf 83 Nassau street, N. Y. 
$1,500 Peake bildeird, We, or one 
cago, Tl. 572-84 





The Beautiful Art of Enameling the 
Skin! WHITE FRENCH SKIN ENAMEL, for whiten- 
ing, beautifying and preserving the complexion, making 
‘it soft, fair, smooth, and transparent. It quickly 
removes tan, freckles, pimples, etc., without injuring 
tthe skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 50 cents. Ad- 
‘dress HUNT & OO., Perfumers, 133 South 7th street, 
Philadelphia. tf 


*¢ Divination.”—Believers in the Black 
Art, who d:sire to learn the future, should read this 
book. It contains plenty of fun and more reality, with 
hundreds of inkles never bejore published, of 
making money honestly. Sent, by mail, for 25 cents. 
7. M & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. tf 


**Psychomancy-.”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
»ood will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
wimple mental acquirement all can possess, 

certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
‘edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 

T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 





The Book of Wonders tells how to make 
“CIDER without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
“ains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
‘kinds of Game; how to make al! kinds of Liquors; all 
‘kinds of Onguents and Curling Fluids ; Gambling Ex- 
«posed; Ventriloquism Made Easy; Information of Im- 
rportance to Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, 
‘&c., &c., &c. Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Ad- 
‘dress O. A. ROORBACH, 122 Nassau street, New York. 

tf 





A pleasant book for et Traveling and the 
es.de, 


FUN FOR THE MILLION 


‘€4 pages large folio, 150 Comic Illustrations, with hand- 
some cover. Price, 25 cents. 
AMERICAN NEWS CO., Wholesale Agents. 


— 








A New Way to Make Money.—Send 
50 cents ior two Goiden Envelopes, sure to draw a prize 
and a chance to draw $30,000 in Greenbacks. Address 
MANUFACTURERS’ ASSOCIATION, 197 Broadway, 
New York City. tt 


KNOW THY DESTINY! 


MADAME REMINGTON, the world-renowned Astro- 
logist and Somnambulistic Clairvoyant, while in a 
clairvoyant state delineates the very features of the 
person you are to marry, and by aid of an instrument 
of intense power, known as the Psychomotrope, 
guarantees to produce a perfect and life-like picture of 
the future husband or wife of the applicant, with date 
of marriage, occupation, leading traits of character, 
&c. This is no imposition, as testimonials without 
number can assert. By stating place of birth, age, 
disposition, color of eyes and hair, and enclosing 50 
cents, and stamped envelope addressed to yourself, you 





desired information. Address in confidence, MADAME 


New York. 








For the Army and Navy Hospitals. Merchants, Drug- 
gists, and all who wish to print neatly, cheaply and ex- 
peditiously. Circular sent free. Sneets of Type, Cuts, 
&c., 10 cts. ADAMS PRESS COMPANY, 26 Ann street, 
New York. tf 





Agents Wanted, to Sell Brown’s Glass= 
CLEANING POLISH (Patented), for Windows, Mirrors, 
Gold and Silver-plated Ware, Tin, &c. 
agents. Full particulars sent free. 
Bleecker street, N. Y. 


C. M. BROWN, 74 





Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses. 


A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; 
remains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. HUNT & CO., PERFUMERs, 

tf 133 South Seventh street, Philadelphia. 





NOW READY, 
Frank Leslie’s 
CHRISTMAS PICTORIAL, 
With over 100 Illustrations, 


Full of capital Stories and reading matter. 
cents. For sale at News Dealers’. 


‘THE STANDARD 


AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE 


AND 


COMBINATION CUSHIONS, 


Approved and adopted by the Billiard Congress of 1863. 
The best and only reliable Billiard Table manufactured. 
Balls, Cues, and every article relating to Billiards, for 
sale by PHELAN & COLLENDER, 


Price 15 





A Tale of Thrilling Interest.—Read the 
GAMBLER’S WIFE; on, THE EVENT OF A CHRIST- 
MAS EVE. Published in Frank LEsiie’s CHRISTMAg 
PICTORIAL. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 
Official Drawing of August 18th, 1866, 
No. 236 








BT woos cccess ATEW. 1... eee 100,000 
NO. 27208......++0+ $6 scovcccces 50,000 
NO. QBWD..crccceee “ sesccccees 25,000 
NO. 2B3B4..ccsceree “* seesececes 10,000 
No. 16418..... coves “* sesecccces 5,000 
No. 30970........+. © seccccceee 5,000 


Being the six capital prizes. 
Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 
rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold and 


silver. 
TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 


$00 per cent. Profit for Agents.—Three 
Genteel Articles, everywhere needed and sell at sight. 
All sent, with particulars, free, by mail, for 35 cents. 
Address E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 








Good Books sent by return mail.— 
How to Write Letters Correctly, 15 cts.—Guide to 
Etiquette, 15 cts.—Bridal Etiquett, 15 cts.—Courtship 
Made Easy, 15 cts. —Housekerper’s Own Book, 15 cts,.— 
How to Buy, Tame and Keep Horses, 15 cts.—Kuowlson’s 
Farrier, 15 cts.—Home Cook Book, 30 cis.—Parlor 
Magician, 30 cts.—Parlor Theatricals, 30 cts.—Parlor 
Pantomimes, 25 cts.—500 Puzzles, 30 cts.—Fireside 
Games, 30 cts.—Laws of Love, 30 cts.—Love Oracle, 30 
cts.—Comic Courtship, 30 cts.—Great Fortune Teller, 50 
cts. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 573-85 


NOW REA bY. THIRD EDI TION, 
Frank Leslie’s 
ILLUSTRATED ALMANAC, 
With Over Sixty Illustrations, 
And full of useful information. 
Sixty-Four Pages, Large Octavo. Price, 50 Cents. 





NOW READY—SIATH EDITION, 
Frank Leslie’s 


Comic Almanac 


With Eighty lllustrations. 
Thirty-Two Pages. Price, 15 Cents. 
Frank Leslie’s 


Illustrated Lady’s Almanac, 


will receive the picture by return mail, together with | 


GERTRUDE REMINGTON, P. O. Box 297, West Troy, | 
571-83 





Large profits to , 





| stamp tor return postage. 


; York, do most cheerfully co-operate with the ladies composing the Officers. 





With Over Seventy Illustrations. 





100 Photogra hs of Union Generals sent post- 
;paid for 25 centa; 50 photographs of Kebe! Officers for 
‘25 cents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties sor 25 
gents; 100 a of Actors for 25 cents. Address 

680-88 SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 


Full of useful information and pleasant reading for the 
ies. 


| 
Sixty-Four Pages, Large Octavo. Price, 50 Cents. \ 





Remember the Little Ones! 


THE 


DESTITUTE AND ORPHAN CHILDREN 


OF OUR 


COUNTRY’S DEFENDERS. 





Grand Charitable Fair and Presentation Festival 


IN AID OF THE 


Home and School for the Maintenance and Education of the 
Destitute Children of our Soldiers and Sailors. 





AN APPEAL TO THE AMERICAN PEOPLE. 


This Home anp SoHoon was chartered in the year 1862 for the objects above set forth. Fe mes are received 
from all the States in the Union. Its sphere of usefulness is const«ntly mcreasing, the children pow numbering 
over 120; and daily are the requests for the shelter and care of equally deserving ones denied, solely for want of 
room to accommodate them. The old and unsuitable building (on Fifty-eighth street, New York), now occupied 
must be removed for the erection of such a Home as necessity demands; and this call is made upon the public 
with a firm belief that the patriotism and gen«rosity of the American people will nobly respond to the wants of 
the little ones, and that a suitable edifice will be erected, through the means of this Fair and Festival, which shall 
stand, in the cause of humanity, as a fitting rebuke to the trite assertion that “ Republics are ungrateful ; and 
which shall, in affording an asylum to our country’s children, also be an ornament among her institutions. 





New York, October 1, 1866. 
We, the Officers and Managers of the ‘Home and School” for the Education and Maintenance of the Desti- 
tute Children of our Soldiers and Sailors, earnestly solicit the sympathy and cooperation in our FAIR AND 
GRAND PRESENTATION FESTIVAL of all who desire with us to see the ““Honcs and School” enabled to 
receive and care for all needy ones who seek its shelter and protection. 


Mrs. General Utysses S. Grant, President. Mrs. Hervey G. Law, Manager. 
Mrs. CHARLEs P. Daty, Acting President. Mrs. J. J. Vaw DatseM, Manager. 
Mrs. Major-General J. C. FREMONT, 1st Vice-President. Mrs, W. GERMOND. 
Mrs. RoBERT ForsTER, 2d Vice-President. Mrs. JAMEs GILLIES, 
Mrs. Jonn S. Voorntes, Treasurer. Mrs. C. " 
Mrs. Davrip Hoy, Secretary. Mrs. WM. MAILuer. 
Mrs. Wrui1am 8. Huiyzr, Corresponding Secretary. Mrs. Henry BaTJER. 
New York, October 1, 1866. 

The undersigned, desiring to express our sympathy and unite our efforts with the *‘ Home and Scho” for 
the Education and Maintenance of the Destitute Children of our Soldiers and Sailors, located in the city of New 
d Managers of that Institution as 5 
Supervisory Committee in their approaching ‘“‘ FAIR AND PRESENTATIO STIVAL.” 
Major-General Van VLIET. Major-General James F’. Hau. 
Major-General Francis C. BARLOW. Judge Chas. P. Daty, Ch’n of 
Brigadier-General JoHN,COCHRANE. Joun H. Wurre. 
Brigadier-General WrLLIAM HALL, G. P. B, Horr. 
Brigadier-General RusH C. HAWKINS. J. H. PuULEsTon. 


‘Committee. 


The following Card will be appreciated by the public, as it receives the thanks of the Institution: 
“* To the Managing Dir-ctors of the Festival : , 

“Sympathizing with your object, I take pleasure in tendering you, gratuitously, my professional services op 
the occasion of your Festival. THEODORE THOMAS.” 





The FAIR will OPEN on the 10th of December, and continue two weeks, at the PUBLIC HALL, corner of 
Broadway and Twenty-third Street, New York. To be concluded by the 


GRAND PRESENTATION FESTIVAL, 
COOPER INSTITUTE, NEW YORK, 


SATURDAY EVENING, December 22, 


Under the musical direction of THEODORE THOMAS, Esq., on which occasion a Committee will be chosen by 
the audience to award 


$100,000 IN PRESENTS, 


In such lawful manner as they may determine. For the Festiva! there will be issued 


200,000 Tickets at $1 each, and 200,000 Presents, being one to each Ticket-holder. 


LIST OF PRESENTS TO AWARDED 
1 Present in United States Greenbacks..... 







1 Splendid Country Residence in Westchester County, near New York City............esseeeeeeeserees 
1 Corner House and Lot, Avenue E, Jamaica, N. Y......... 2.0 eee cee ccc eee cee eeeeeeneeeeeee ated 
1 House and Lot adjoining the above...... eoccccccoce 
1 House and Lot in Brooklyn, N. Y¥.....ccssccccccccccccccccccccccssscvccssssssccesssscsssesecsssseces ' 
1 Carriage, Horses, and Harness (Complete)........0.0+scesseececccceccccescccereceseseserseseeeeeees 5 
1 Grand Piano (Steinway’s).......+sssseeee0+s SeebGnGhdd 6ONGSK66555000060604540060006 006000 0600000000 1,500 
3 Lots in Harlem, city of New York, $1,500 cach... ..... 0. cece ccc cee cece e eee eeneee ee eteseeees eens ooce O20 
1 Set of Diamonds (Ring, Ear-Rings and Pin)...........0sececeeeeeseececeeeeeeneeeeneeseeeeeseeeeeeee 1,000 
1 Paid-up Policy of Life Insurancé for......... L Reese haeRinednde GUNES nenbeededeseeeeveseuessinncss 5,000 
1 Ellis’s Patent Hot-Water Apparatus for Heating Dwellings. ............0.seeeeeeeeeeeeeeceeseneweees 1,000 
1 Oil Painting of General U. 8. Grant........ pneouse $dO0044460556560066006000400000000400000000008808 250 
15 Gents’ fine Gold Lever Watches, @ $200... .c.coccccccccccccceccsesessceceeeeesseeseeeeessescsseeees 3,000 
15 Ladies’ fine Gold Lever Watches, @ $125.......ccccccccccccccccvccccccsescccccesccesesccssescsseses 1,875 
1 Elegant Ist Premium “‘Empire” Sewing Machine. ..........ccceecccsccrcenceseecsececseeesseeeeeee 150 
20 Silver-plated Tea Sets, @ $75........0.seeeeeceeees Rr rT TTT TT Tere 1,500 
100 Celebrated ‘‘ Empire ’”’ Sewing Machines, now on exhibition at their Warerooms, 616 Broadway...... 7,500 
100 Copies (2 vols. each), being a complete Illustrated History of the War, by Mrs. Ann S. Siephens...... 7,000 


250 Gold Pens, Pencils and Sleeve Buttons, @ $6...... POTTTITITITITIT ITT TT tte 
600 Table and Tea-Spoons and Napkin Rings, @ $5.. 
1,000 Call Bells and Plated Fruit Knives, @ $3 
The balance to consist of the following articles, viz.: Musical Instruments, Parlor and Office Furniture, 
Writing-Cases, Ladies’ Work-Boxes, Music Boxes, Kid Gloves, Photographic Albums, Breast Pins and 
Finger Rings, Gents’ Fob Chains, Ladies’ Gold Watch Chains, Opera-Glasses, Black Walnut Picture Frames, 
Gentlemen’s Fashionable Silk Hats, Ladies’ Newest Style Dress Hats, American Emblem Cards for Parlor 






| Amusement, Engravings and Card Photographs of Distinguished Personages, Ladies’ and Gents’ Riding- 


Whips, Bufialo Robes, Ladies’ Mink Furs, Gents’ Fur Collars and Gloves, &., &c., amounting to......... 24.225 
Making in the aggregate 200,000 Presents, Valued at......... 


THEODORE THOMAS, 2Bszq-, 


The talented Musical Director, promises a most delightful treat in the Orchestral and Vocal Exercises for the occa- 
sion, no less than forty performers being already engaged, and nothing will be spared to make this the finest 
Musical Festival ever given in the United States. 


HOW TO OBTAIN TICKETS. 


The Tickets will be supplied to all Booksellers, Druggists, Music Dealers, Hotel Keepers, &c., where they can 
be obtained at One Dollar each, or in quantities at the Club Rates. Subscription Lists are now ready for Soidiers 
and others (male and female) who a with our object, to obtain orders for the Tickets. Circulars, giving 
full directions and terms to Agents will be mailed on receipt of stamp for postage. 

Orders may be sent direct to us, inclosing the money, from $1 to $25, in a registered letter at our risk, with 
Larger amounts should be sent in Drafts or by Express, at the following 


CLUB RATES: 








5 Tickets to one address... .......+.sseeeeeeees $4 50 40 Tickets to one address.................... -$35 09 
10 Tickets to one address..........ssceeeeeeeeees 900 | 50 Tickets to one address...,.........ccceceeeee 43 50 
20 Tickets to one address. .........0eeeeeeeceeees 17 50 | 100 Tickets to one address...............ceceeees 85 00 
$0. Tickets to ome address... .......06eeeeeeeeereee 26 25 


Address all orders and communications to 
‘ THOMAS & CO., Managing Directors; 


or to 
N. H. DAVIS, General Agent for the Home and School, 


SPECIAL NOTICHBS: 


We take pleasure in acknowledging, on behalf of the Home and School, the liberal « 
the Empire Sewing Machine Company, of No. 616 Broadway, New York. 

Editors are invit-d to notice this Charitable Fair and Festival, and to lend such aid as their sympathy and 
benevolence sugvests. ; : 

Contributions and Donations for the Fair will be received and gratefully acknowledged at our office, 616 
Broadway. 


616 Broadway, New York. 


ition of $500 made by 


THOMAS & CO., Managing Directors. 
616 Broadway, New York. 
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olks 


Our Young Fo. 





———— 


very praised by numerous State Superin 
ents of A and other ed Educators, for 
“the freshness, vigor and variety of its pages,’’ “ its 
simplicity and purity of style,” “its high moral tone,” 
* pure and ernobling sentiment,” “elevating and re- 
fining influences,” ‘‘life-like and attractive illustra- 


tions,” as ‘‘ unquestionably the best juvenile magazine 
published in this country.” 

Terms: $2 a year; large discount to Clubs. Speci- 
men number, 20 cents. 








Every Sattrday| 


Is uently enriched with admirable papers on Scien- 
tne at ects, so written as to trecinale while they in- 
struct. It has already contained very apy — Ding 
cles on Precious Stones, Engraving with a Sun . 
Spiders, Atoms. How Fish-Hooks are Made, and similar 
topics. 
TeRMs: Single Number, 10 cents; $5 a year. 
TICKNOR-& FIELDS, Publishers, Boston. 


~ ‘Mfore than Value. 
63,437 PREMIUMS. 53,537 TICKETS, 


oR, 
10,000 More Premiums than Chances. 


—— 


OPENING FAIR—SUPPLEMENTARY. 


o 








At the solicitation of many patrons of the Opening 
Fair, the managers have decided to offer a Supplement- 
ary Scheme, arranged with great care on the most lib- 
eral basis ever presented to the public, in which every 
purchaser receives full value for his money at the time 
of investment. 

Every person sending $1 to the undersigned (with 10 
cents for tubing and postage), will receive choice of the 
following engravings: 

The original crayon, Washington and Family ; 

“ “ ‘“ The P: ers; 

Curiosity ; 
“ ad Indiscretion. 

Fine portrait of Washington ; 
o os Martha Washington ; 
General “rant; 
President Johnson, 
And a ticket entitling the holder to one chance in the 
distribution of 10,000 splendid premiums, worth $50,000. 
These pictures are never sold by dealers at a less figure 
than $1 each. 

Inducements for the purchase of $5, $10, $20 and $50 
lots> agravings, with full particulars, are detailed in 
cavamogues, which will be sent to any address on receipt 
ot stamp. Full tist of premiums is also contained in 
these catalogues. 

The distribution of premiums will be made during 
the holidays, or as soon as all the tickets are disposed 
of. 

{t is the desire and determination of the managers to 
dispose of all the tickets, thereby transferring all the 
chances to the public, who, by this means, will receive 
allthe premiums. We have made this decision at the 
request of thousands of patrons ot the original scheme. 

e premium list is replete with rich and desirable 
gifts, making the inducements to purchase superior to 
any heretotore offered. Send stamp for full particulars. 

Good, reliable agents, both male and female, are 
wanted in every city and town in the United States, to 
whom liberal commissions will be paid. Write for 
terms at once. Address J. R. HAWBEY & CO., 164 Vine 
street, Cincinnati, Ohio. 

*,* Lists of drawn numbers in the Opening Fair 
scheme have been mailed to all agents and ticket-hold- 
ers. If any have failed to receive them another copy 
will be sent on application. 585-860 


EAGLE GAS HEATING STOVE. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


EAGLE GAS STOVE MFG. CO., 
636 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 


“ “ “ 


tfo 


Boots, Shoes and Gaiters, at Hunt’s, 
No. 430 Bruadway. Largest, cheapest, and best assort- 
ment of custom-made work in the city. Also, made to 
order, at short notice. French boots and gaiters of 
Gan’s Paris make. tfo 





Perry’s Moth and Freckle Lotion for 
Chloasma or Moth Patch and Lentigo or Freckles, is 
pronounced oy the ladies one of the most agreeable 
and efficient remedies ever offered to the public.—Bos- 
ton Post. 

Prepared only by DR. B. C. PERRY, Dermatologist, 
49 Bond street, New York. Sold by all Druggists. Price 
$2 per bottie. ° 





WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 





SEWING MACHINES, 
625 Broadway, New York. 


THE LANGHAM HOTEL 


Portland Place, W.. 
LONDON. 


o 





This Establishment, the largest and handsomest in 
England, is situate in the very midst of the most 
fashionable quarter of the West End, in close proximity 
to the various parks, places ot amusement, and most 
celebrated business streets. It cost over Two Millions 
of Dollars, and is conducted on the French and English 
systems, with a 


TABLE D’HOTE, 


at a fixed price, and a stated hour. 
Its present Manager is 


COLONEL JAMES M. SANDERSON, 


Formerly of the Brevoort House and New York Hotel, 
and latterly of the Comnmiszariat Department, United 
States Army tfo 


The Atmospheric Lamp. 
NO SMOKE. NO SMELL. NO CHIMNEY. 
Gives double the light of a chimney lamp, and con- 


sumes less oil. This is no humbug pateut burner affair, | 


but a lamp peculiar to itself, and the only one ever 
invented that will produce a pure white flame from 
common kerosene or coal oil. H. DANFORD, Sales- 
room, No, 2 Cortlandt st., New York. ° 








| increased nine thousand people wm four years. 








HERE LIE THE 
1200,000 


‘Ha! ha! Sire, I stand higher than you now. 
gun, ha!” 










MUU TTL 
HERELIE THE 
4.000 000 
KILLED IN | 
1865-6 ||I 


RRESQUIESCANT: | RE Ae 













Ihave made myself a bigger pedestar with my needle 


“ Oui c'est vrai—but vait till my new breech-loaders are ready, then I sall kill many more than you 


and be a taller monarch.” 


SURE PILE CURE. 


DR. GILBERT’S PILE INSTRUMENT, 
for the Radical Cure of Piles, Prolapsus, ¢ 
etc., without an operation or medicine, 
relieves the worst case in five minutes, and 
has never failed to effect a permanent cure. 
Send for circular. Sold by Druggists gener- 
ally. Discount to dealers. Agents wanted 

everywhere. Sent by mail on receipt of $4. 
J. B. ROMAINE, Manager, 575 Broadway, New York, 
ty) 







NEW YORK PIANOFORTE CO. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


GRAND AND SQUARE 
AGRAFFE 


PIANOFORTES. 


394 HUDSON ST., BET. HOUSTON AND CLARKSON 
572-970 STS., NEW YORK. 








The Htna Sewing Machine 


possesses superior advantages over all other Machines. 
It is reliable in manipulation and not likely to get out 
oforder. Its working is so simple that any person can 
learn it with the greatest facility and in less time than 
any other machine, while the sewing it performs is un- 
surpassed by any other process in use. 

PLANER, BRAUNSDORF & CO., 


° Manufacturers, @4 Bowery, N. Y. 


Whiskers.— We warrant a heav 
Beard in five weeks to those who uge Russell’s 
Italian Compound. Price, by mail, 50 cents. RUSSELL 
& CO., Watertown, N. Y. 573-850 








TO 
SCALDS 
AND 
BURNS 
APPLY 
DAVIS'S 


PAIN-KILLER. 


Agents Wanted—In all parts of the United 
States, to sell the ‘LIVES OF THE PRESIDENTS,” a 
new work by John S. C. Abbott, the _ historian. The 
work is finely illustrated, complete one volume, and 
ready for subscribers. The author, the theme, and the 
elegant style in which it is issued, combine to render it 











one of the best books for agents ever published in this 

country. Exclusive territory may be secured by address- | 

ing B. B. RUSSELL & CO., Publishers, Boston, Mass. 
° 





$100 to $250 per month, and all expenses paid. We 
want agents, male and female, everywhere, to whom we 
will pay the above salary, or give a large commission. 
Business entirely new, permanent and very desirable. For 
full particulars, address, with stamp, G. W. JACKSON 
& CO., 11 South street, BaWimore, Md. 585-880 


Holiday Gifts! _ 


KALDENBERG & SON., 


Manufacturers of Genuine Meer- | 
schaum Pipes. The best Meerschaum 
ata fair price. All goods warranted 

genuine. The Initials, Portrait, cut to order. Send 
tor Circular, 4 & 6 John street. tfo 


Wanted Agents.—$150 Per Month.— 
Everywhere, Male and Frmale, to sell the GENUINE 





| Baths. 








Lock Stitch Reversible Feed 
SEWING MACHINE. 
The Best in the World for Family Use. 
FLORENCE SEWING MACHINE CO., 
505 Broadway, New York. 


oO 





MOT T'S CHEMICAL 










The Best Hair restorer and dressing. Sold by druggists. 


Holiday Presents. Portak 
& Son, Meérschaum Manufacturers, 
692 Broadway, near Fourth St., N. Y. 
Pipes and Holders cut to order and 
repaired. All goods warranted gen- 
uine. Send for wholesale or retail 
circular. Pipes from $5 upward. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
Magnifying 500 Toes, mailed to any address for 60 cts. 
THREE of different powers tor $1. Address 

° F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 

The Howe Sewing Machines—Lock Stitch—For 
Families and Manufacturer2--They are world-renowned. 
The Howe Machine Co. 699 Broadway, N. Y. 572-6230 


Que «=O MUSICAL BOXES 


Playing from one to thirty-six differ 
ent tunes, and costing from $6 50 
to $600. The most complete stock 
ever offered for sale in New York, 
Fine ornaments for the parlor, and 
1 ? pleasant companions for the invalid. 
M. J. PAILLARD & CO., Importers, 21 Maiden Lane, 
up-stairs), New York. Musical-Boxes I an 
() 











Dyspepsia, 
Rheumatism, 
Scrofula, 

Swollen Glands, 

Zruptions of the Skin, 

Ail cured by taking baths of mineral waters possessing 

certain chemical properties. Use Strumatic Salts 

prepared for bathing purposes from the Mineral Springs 

of the Pennsylvania Salt Manufacturing Company. The 

chemical properties of those Salts make them specifics 

for the cure of the above named diseases. No more 

swallowing of drugs and quacks. Use Strumatic Mineral 

For sale at every respectable drug store. 
579-890e0w. 


GROVER&BAKERS 
Sects heh. and Lock Stitch 


SEWING MACHINES, 


495 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


FALL & WINTER CLOTHING. 


The largest assortment of new and tasty OVERCOATS, 
BUSINESS SUITS, &c., Ready-Made and to order, is at 


EF. BSB. BALDWIN ’'s, 








COMMON SENSE FAMILY SEWING MACHINE. lo. 7 7 7 

The greatest invention of the age. Price $18, Every He, Wand 13 BOWERS. 

Machine warranted three years. Address SECOMB & | The largest store in the city. Children’s Department | 

CO., Cleveland, Ohio. 582-50 not surpassed. 583-50 
GOOD FARM AND WELL-PROVED FRUIT LANDS. 
Beautiful and thriving settlement of VINELAND, thirty miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Population 


Good society, Schools, and Churches; 1,000 Orchards planted. 


Price, $Q§ per acre, payable in four years. Village Lots for business an 1 manufacturers also forsale. Climate 


mild—perfectly healthy—soil highly fertile. 


Improved Places also for Sale. 


Address 


CHAS. K. LANDIS, Proprietor, Vineland, New Jersey. 


Papers Containing information sent free. 


From Report of Soon Roprnson, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune: 


“It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level positwn and suitable condition for pleasant farming 


that we know of this side of the Western prairies. 


5382-90 





CHICKERING &SONS 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT 


PIANOS 


Have been awarded -FIVE FIRST PREMIUMS, 
Gold and Silver Medalg, over aLL competitors at the 
principal fairs in this country, and a PRIZE MEDAL 
AT THE WORLD’S FAIR, LONDON, in competition 
with the best makers of this country and Europe. 

THAT THE GREAT SUPERIORITY OF THESE 
PIANOS is still universally conceded, is abundantly 
proved by the very flattering letters and testimonials 
received during the past few months from the MOST 
CELEBRATED PIANO-FORTE MAKERS AND LEAD- 
ING ARTISTS OF EUROPE. Among others may be 
mentioned : 

MR. H. F. BROADWOOR, firm of BROADWOOD & 
SONS, LONDON. 

MR. C. D. COLLARD, firm of COLLARD & CQL. 
LARD, LONDON, 


Mlle. A. Goddard, LL. Moscheles, Rene Favarger, 

Chas. Halle. Alfred Jaell, Lindsay Sloper, 

Jules Benedict, J. L. Hatton, Sydney Smith, 

James M. Webli, Carl Reinecke, Brinley Richards, 

G. A. Osborne, W. Kuhe, Giulio Rigondi, 

M. W. Balfe, 8. A. Chappel, Y. Von Arnold, - 


Louis Plaidy and meny others. 





GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT PIANOS, WITH 

















FULL AGRAFFE BRIDGE, THREE UNISONS, 7 
AND ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS. 
Every instrument made by us is fully warranted. 
WAREROOMS: t 
No, 652 Broadway, New York, it 
No, 246 Washington street, Boston. 8 
Authorized Agents in all the principal cities of the g 
| Union, 584-870 a 
- i 
stammerin : 
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Cured by Bates’s Patent Appliances, For Descriptive t 
Pamphlet, ete., address SIMPSON & CO., 277 West 23d 18 
street, New York. eowo b 
eee 7 E 
of 
ir 
tl 
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to 
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{[PATENTED.) cc 
Is the charming novelty or the present season. It is ga 
entirely new in its combinations, and possesses the at- h 
tractive features of Croquet, Ten Pins and Billiards. t 
Ladies will find it pecuiiarly attractive. It makes an ac 
admirable holiday gift. An illustrated descriptive book 
will be sent to any address, upon receipt of ten cents, pe 
to prepay postage, etc. Order through any Bookseller, nc 
or direct of RICHARDSON & CO., Publishers, 540 Broad- ‘ 
way, New York. o wi 
sh . _ _ to 
Whiskers.-—Dr. Lamonte’s Corrolia sh 
will force Whiskers or Mustaches on the smoothest tace or 
orchin. Never known to fail. Sample for trial sent J 
free. Address REEVES & CO., c 
581-40 78 Nassau St., New York. Ws 
— bl 
sé > Ui 
GET THE BEST. th 






WARD'S 


PAPER COLLARS 


For ladies and gentlemen, the largest assortment in 
the New World. 
TO BE HAD EVERYWHERE, 
And at wholesale and retail at the manufactory, Nv. 387 
Broadway, New York. 


ARRANDALE & CO., 


162 Broadway, N. Y., are offering over $1,000,000 worth 
of Dry Goods, in Dresses, Pants and Coat Patterns, Bal- 
moral Skirts, etc., together with a large assortment of 
WATCHES, JEWELRY, Silverware and Fancy Goods, 
atauniform price of ONE DOLLAR each, with very 
liberal terms to agents. 

Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which wiJl show you 
what can be obtained for ONE DOLLAR, and to those 
who desire it, we will send our terms to agents. 


New York, Oct., 1866. tt 


Madame Jumel’s Mammarial Balm 
AND PATENT ELEVATOK, to develop the natural 
beauty of the form op physiological principles. Depot, 
363 Canal Street, New York. Send stamp for Circular, 
MADAME JUMEL’S Wrinkle Obliterator. Sold by 
Druggisis. 


Depot for 
Sebring’s 
PARLOR BASE-BALL FIELD, 


424 Broadway, 
ALFRED WOODHAM. 


Tucker’s Celebrated Sprinz Bed. 
































din the several requirements of comfort, clean 
liness, durability and cheapness. Yor sale by the princi- 
pal Furniture Dealers throughout the country. The ~¢« — 
Trade supplied on application to -- 
TUCKER MANUFACTURING CO., 

58 John st., New York, or 117 & 119 Court st., Boston- 











